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8 hon 8 177 with your pro- 
aeg think that I may, 
E * the leaſt preſumption, uſher 
the following ſheets into the world 
with ſome Wi of confidence and 
ſatis faction: and here, let me alſo ar- 
dently bebe, without, diſgracing the 
honoufable title to which they are in- - 
A's” - ſcribed, 


1 then were mutually Satifted; one in 


A 15 L * 


.NoN83b. 


DEDICATORY, EPISTLE. 


ſaribed,, LED in regard to the 
r EL entiment, and mora un, 


11 


LL) 


pet 8.54 the merits Xt their patron. 
But here again, the, world is to 
well. gcquainted with your. Grace 8 


oY 981 


| Priyate and public eſtimation, to re- 


quire ſuch unneceſſary encomiums.— 
38 the reign. of Charles the Second, 


ind eed, when wit and genius ſo emi- 
1 ently, flouriſhed, the man of birth 


% 
N 1 * 


courted the Aigen of a a dedica ny - 
ag much as the poet 'snobeflitics/r req ir 
ed his name and palroßage.— Both 


being honoured | With a tied” pa- 

negyrie from an eminent genius, and 
the other, by being abundantly recom. 
. nſed, 5g a bew moments“ Tabous, de- 
Fes oF” 5 ig © * = 3 4 740% dc at ed 


| * 


open MEI + 
dicated 10 the altar bf Hahith. nn 
theſe gays, -however, eh ani hon 18 ur 
as 1h ave n 10 received, 18 difficult tö 
Hh, 5 and ſeldbm granted fo 718 - 
diflinguithed : a Amit without{6inic 
enquiry foe the merits. of the work. 
Happy, th en, 6 may | a i conſider By Tal, 
thus to have met ad ö fees 
approbition, though meritleſs, 281 may 
prove to be, of ſo flattering a diſtine- 
tion. As A Philoſopher and a ſtate f- 
| F. you, ma , Faß ijk that a 

Romance is unworthy o be placed f in 
the « Labinet of your ble abend 
2 and th hoſe valuable literary collections 
| fince made, under your Grace" $ parti- 
| cular taſte and judgment. Should it 
1 i fortunate enough, however, even 
to command the attention of thoſe few 
| leiſure x moments, unconnecled 7 with 
b of high moment and copſi- 
Hi A 3 deration, 


vi DEDICATORY EPISTLE. 
deratipry/ iti will be a diſtinction . 


ciently . a 7: | 
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5 8 xious that vo 0 0 1 fot 
out with me, in this ſhort rt journey, 
on ſociable and courteintnuednink/a 
ſhall, previouſly, to our departure, at- 
tempt firſt to win your favour,” atten- 


tion, and good-companionſhip For, 
if we agree not upon our preſent in- 
tended road, it chanceth much if wo 
ever travel tegether again We ſhall ſet 
out, indeed, on moſt noble recommenda- 
tion—do not, therefore, by any ill-hu- 
mour, envy, or unfriendly miſunder- 
ſtanding, ſuffer me to forfeit that ſame. 
good commendation, which has often 

Aa: incited 


— A OLE — — nary N 


vin PREFAYTORY /EPISTLE: 

incited f rough, undkilful rider of Pe- 
gaſus, to become completely ſmooth 
and poliſhed in the. art by practice and 
attention. Uſe the ſpur in modera- | 
tion, for when too frequently and viru= 
lefitly* exerciſed, ehe feelings become 
callous, and the deep puncture is rare. 
Vefelt. Whereas, When you fpuf 


genly, a ſpirited mind will be rouſed 


to einulation, and, ſtruck by this incen- 
tire remonſtrancer, will ſtart forward 


48 attaity ſuperiority. But ff, 1 gain, 


1 


we dutpace our riders“ withes, ank by 
wild; irregular phinges, render their 
feat uneaſy; then let the tight rein be. 
held en the former, and the whole- 
ſome aſl correct che latter 

I have no doubt, nne but 

„„ 


2c S140! 


V KISTE BIT 
aftentimes, in 


FERTAN 
you may have trayelle 


ſomething, of à ſimilar road, into 


Which 1 am about to lead 


till, 


J will. venture, before you ſet out, to 


avouch, that there are many croſo- 


never ſtruck into before, and which 


vill, I hope, afford ſuch freſh pro- 
ſpects, as may command: pew, plean, 
ſures. ., And this, we will moſt ſtout- 
preſerye and excite. your attention; (to 
a litexaty traveller, the molt agreeable, 
of all ſenſations) that all; your, ſkill, 
and cunning, ſhall..not command the, 
foreſight .of two, ſtages „together, 
during the whole courſe of your jours; 
ney ; and that alſo, when,;you- have 
nearly reached the end of this ſame 


journey, 
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15  PREFATORY /BPISTLE,. 
journey, e ſhall entertain your 
nge LICL hether -\JINY Ne to be "1; 


oa, 


down nat the great inn of proſperity, 


or, at che mean hedge BEA of 
* F 0 e ink 


844 


We now 1 however, me middle; 0 


1078 


road of literature ſo clogged, with, 4 


Deen 


theſe Backed productions, and that . 


the many Who read them, return ſo 


often hauſeated with the j Journey, they 
have AM through, that, 8 in. . 1 


ks bo [A 346 


[3 7 


tion, can induse Hy 10 Air a ne 
fiep, out 8 of their former good old. 5 


tract. | The x Provingial libraries ſo;re- 
oeipe them by W waggon - loads wa that 
vhen T the | arrive at their deſtined: | 
quaryers they. * generally denounced, , 
for 


91110 


} 


the hedvinleſs, ſameneſs, 4845 infipidity, 


they were conveyed- 


| caſe) A publither, in the cholce an 


PREP CfORY pte. ai! 
fot” partaking ſo mich as they do, of 


70 


of the dow, dull machine, i a Whi 1 


of ' tt © 


71 | 137 
To maintain our raveling meta- 
phor (if there be ahy metaphor i in "the 


to 55 0 
dar- | 


rangement of his books, - mould be 
cautious and particular as a coachman, | | 


in the” Pon of His. cattle ; ! br 


he td one good "horſe; 5 1805 t "=, 
8 'Þy ie}, 37 og. 


a1 bad ee e is 51 th ©. 


and the belle, he prtceives ry 
dullftardy j pace he goes on in, cutſes 1 


condemns the whole not thinkin king 


then), to enquite and examine into the 
0 | merits 


— 
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* PREFATORY 'BPISTLE. D 
merits of the one, Dir demerits 


of: the other, three. So it often hap- 


tt 
pens with nn 'of this tene 


| dency, t that one proper book, of ſome 1 


merit, frequently eſcapes | unnoticed, 


"MO 


fromm the, reader having previouſly | 
taken - up thre others, that have no 
werit at . 7 0 i cg 


4 7 


The 5owapz0s of the Italians, ite 
as good: a road, if not a; better one, 


ts 8095 0 80 


20 


of lieh „as the piece of ground, to 
which 1 wiſh: to convey "my", reader. 
The” country to and fro- is beautiful 
and various; nor ſhalt they be 1 be alarm- 


D | 
218 ed 


from the nature of the 

country, wy the temper of the people, 
W thoſe of any! other nation. 1 
habe, therefore, Hxed upon the South | 
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ed as they journey” K. with fights'of 
ſkeletohs er  ſpottres. "IF they; er. 
chance, "ſhould". receive Tome n 
ſhocks, they may put chem down Us 
py from ifome* dup periiatural 

3 Und hee 1 nit alte es | 


440. 


A ct their fancy will moſt Pro 


, bably⸗ fork time, Tuggeſt to theth, that 


ey array +." Bur be "that as it 
may, as ee muſt not Pointe out to otir 


reader all the de and bye- 


J Ch 155 
3.5 5 V * MAS , 


ways, throug which we hall be ob- 


Wh 1 pA 8 op 
lg ed to ma E "bi pals ; ant at we 


Mis: th W e * * «4 
oe now.to a ure * No that we will 


IC 10 — 0 5 
not lead bim 1rou by ſupernatural 
TY i'd 


Joey. . NN | 
chi , of enchahted. mazes, bat ſhall 


EY GAN! anner 
rhe to make more 8 
N A ol ad ons 4 3 
to Complete ys Auger dy making 
I N We. 6 
| | him 


Viv * BRAT ORYyBRISTS4. 
him, all along, & wiſhful to aſcertain 
dhe lug of thoſe complicated paths 
hg, has been travelling; through. „His 
Journey, at length, completed, he will, 
by. repaſſing it over in his imagination, 
find all, thoſe mountains of difficulty, 
that he, has Jooked down fror ,. for the 


I male, With f. ſurprize and uncer- 
ty, levelled, i in the end, „ to the plain, 


Shri ſurkee & ein. 

o ron 5 SMN N N SN 1 

05 Eg, . 2 By the. way, I muſt. for rb 4 
= erat add, 7 40 not mean 40 arrogate, 
05. Ai this ' publication will alto- 


[thy on j\ 5 . 1768 ** D 
- eth er appear inthe b bt of ſu- 
1 wb {LY appr PIR e gt of ſu- 

of « perio rity. —= No ; when the reader 
bel 13 N DN as MWA. 


19 travels with 42 Mrs. Radct; fe, 
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10 hy FO mn * ociety Y 4 
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Lacy 


"Hh 


TEA TOT eerie. 4s 
* Lady who bas made Nomunce 
1 zer daring ng Huch. An to de tow 
eee ly Krecutef il with 
le, "and real Plat . 
1 HJerfelf.——I only w3/ht0' 11/muate, 
ae phat it may prove ſuperior lo 
Wy thoſe "novels," dine 'by anbnymoli 
t mfifers, HUD and Vetrivinbl hit 

al ain Abe, us Babe pr 
« Before, and are ling © paſt By. 

e « F or if bookſellers undertake to 
® furhjh their ſubſcribers monty 
"0 wir novels, they are obliged, 

| p . cc . therefore, 70 have recourſe to new 
7 « facin 8 1 ones; "and all that fs 
£ : ns original,” conſiſts i mn the type | and 
aher only.  Befides, the libra- 


1 man {at 2 moſt of them ) can- 
« not 
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PREFATORY' EPISTLE. 
not afford to. pay reputed attthors 
% Aberall bey, therefore, tmploy 
1140: harbnir copyiſts:1"" Yb conclude, 
* Tub my reader finally to ander- 
„ and, that as Tam called to lite- 
e labours gute of 2 different 
22:00" complexion from ROMANCE, I 
00 ee dee Be coli alm Me all 
51 berge ro. "711i 
AY DN 


EBIT The miſtikes being very diſcernible, 
ane Author hopes that the reader will admit this 
his apology for not correcting the ſame— He had 
tan n f Ag We OO uy came 
from dhe pr. 


Tux palace of Rodolph, high, for | 
a ſeries of ſome months had been the fair 


ſpar. 275 he ſunſhine of joy, in one luck- 
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CHAPTER 
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1 * * M0 4 


All things that we Wan 
* from their office to black — 1 
Our inſtruments to melancholy bells, f ; 1 
Our wedding cheer to a ſad funeral feaſt; 
Our ſolemn hymns to ſullen dirges, » _ 
Our bridal flow'rs ſerv'd for à bury'd coarſe, 


And all things —_ them to = contrary. 


— SHAKSPEARE, 


ſpot, and agreeable. ſource of every hap- 
pineſs and pleaſure, was rendered ona | 


ſudden the abode of melancholy and de- | 


ng, 2-4 


Vor. 4 B 8 leſs 


of human beings ;— nen 


62 
leſs moment, hid its ſmiling aſpect, whilſt 
the dreary forms of grief and horror ad- 
vanced to change the envied ſcene. 


The morning that had been fixed upon 
for the nuptial celebration of the young 
Prince Rinaldo with the daughter of his 
kinſman, Count Rodolph, proved the moſt 
diſaſtrous day to both theſe noble fami- 


milies that ever was annexed to the fate 


14 


- For—when the Lady Iſabella repaired 
to the chamber of her daughter, ſhe was 


aſtoniſhed at the profound filence that 


; reigned throughout the apartment. 


With a trembling accent ſhe called on 
Santa- Maria No Santa-Maria replied 


nne Counteſs on this ran towards her 
daughter s bed; and, opening the cur- 
tains 
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tains with a fearful ill-boding hand, ſhe 


diſcovered her offspring claſped within 
the icy arms of death!!! 

Weak would be any attempt of mine, 
to deſcribe the agony and diſtraction of 
Iſabella— The pencil, rather than the pen 


is wanting moſt For here, the poor mo- 


ther ſunk lifeleſs on the more lifeleſs 


body of the till beauteous Santa-Maria 
——Beauteous indeed even now. | 


For—in this cold torpid ſtate, ſhe was 
lovely, as when motion leaped through 
her veins—nor, had the roſeate hue of 
her cheeks or lips loſt their wonted freſh- 


neſs She lay extended, like an angel 


on the bed of ſleep—in whoſe placid 


brain, nor fallacious dream, nor horrid 


fancies could interpoſe with reſt. 
| B 2 The 


( 24 |) 


it The palace was almoſt inſtantly raiſed 
by a ſudden ſhrięk that eſcaped the Lady 
q Iſabella, before ſhe dropped inanimate— 


[. Prince Rinaldo, attended by his old faith- 


1 ful friend; Manfredi, and a ſplendid ſuite, 
1 was waiting at this critical moment with 
| count Rodolph, for his fond and lovely 
|| bride— ; | 


Alas! how changeable is the face of 
fortune The deluſive phantom at one 


inſtant holds to our view the ſpeeious 
glaſs of happineſs and proſperity; on the 
next, ſhe as ſuddenly veils it with the 
ſable covering of ' miſery and diſappoint- 
ment—then mocking, leaves us victims 
to credulity and deſpair. 0 

Count RodoJph, 

expected and lamentable ſummons, firſt 
: aſcended 


aſtoniſhed at, this un- 


6 5 ) 
aſcended the ſtairs that led to his daugh- 
ter's chamber; Prince Rinaldo followed, 
accompanied by Signior Manfredi They 


entered the apartment of death almoſt at 
' the ſame moment—They all approached 
the bed abreaſt, and - Oh horror in- 
conceivable !. --bcheld the beauteous, the 
ſtill beauteous Santa-Maria---not a bluſh- 
ing expecking bride---but a {till inanimate 


corpſe l- 


How ſhall I paint the general concern 
that preyailed at this mournful ſcene ?--- 


Oh! painful taſk, thus ever and anon, 
will it be to recount the diſmal tale of 


OY 


Woe- 


The Lady Iſabella ſtill continued inſen- 
ſibly ſtretched upon the body of her life- 
leſs child, 


WF ay Count 


d 


(\. 6.) 

Count Rodolph ſtood at ſome little 
diſtance from the bed---his arms folded in 
each other, and wrapped beneath his 
cloke---his eyes at the ſame time ſternly 
fixed upon the motionleſs features of his 
daughter--whilſt his heart thus inwardly 
arraigned the omniſcient decrees of hea- 
ven's ſacred miniſters ;— «4s To 
" Providence---(bethought' Rodolph) E 
Providence ſuddenly 'ſhatched from me 
Ferdinand, my only ſon---the brave ·— 
the illuſtrious heir of my now declining 
houſe--His unknown fate, however, re- 
mains concealed beneath the veil of ſome 
undiſcovered myſtery—-Ferdinand may yct 
exiſt—Haply, I beheld not the boy thus 
ſadly ſtretched upon the dreary couch of 
death—lIf heaven is juſt and merciful, he 
may be again reſtored—But here, for- 

=” ſooth, 


„ 
footh, all hope is baniſhed—The ſole re- 
maining ſtem of my illuſtrious houſe hes 
there, a diſmal corpſe—plucked in her 
very bloom, from the opening nuptial 
bed, to be tranſplanted in the wither: 
ing avenues of the dead-- Oh ! curſed 
oh! doubly accurſed be the envious 
powers, that wrought the dire exchange. 


F 
416 


Whilſt the Count was thus arraigning 
the unſearchable decrees of Providence, 
Prince Rinaldo, af ter beſtowing, a moſ} 
Piercing look of regret. on his lovely de- 
parteq; bride, ſo ſuddenly claſped within 
the chilly arms of death! he raiſed his hand 
and eyes to heaven; then piouſly, patient. 
ly exclaimed—God's will be done |- As 
for the good Signior Manfredi, he alſo 
looked Glently—poignantly on, whilſt 


“The tears ran down his beard, like das 
From eaves of reeds | SHAKSP. 
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Death may uſurp on nature many hours, 
And yet the fire of life kindle again 
The o erpreſs d ſpirits— 
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Tu E uſual catholic ceremonies being 
| performed over the body of Santa Maria, 
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the laſt mournful duty now approached 
the family adieu—the living, meeting 
10 to take the dreadful and mortal farewel 
of the dead. Both Rinaldo and te Count 
refuſed to participate in this awful cere- 
mony. The Lady Iſabella poſſeſſed greater 


| | fortitude—With the moſt poignant ma- 
| li 4 ternal fondneſs, ſhe approached her dear- 
1 ly beloved daughter's remains, to take 
the parting TT ſhe ſtood, 
e'er 


(: 991) ) 
eber nature would allow it her body, half 
reclined, remained ſuſpended betwixt the 
alternate balance of grief and affeCtion--- 
A mother's fondneſs at length prepon- 
dered and. ſolemnly the ſtooped to 
preſs her daughter's death-cloſed lips to 
her's-------but---Oh God - -Oh gracious 
God !---what were her feelings ?--- What 
were her fenſations?---Defcription' can 
ſcarce obey the happy amen muſt 


* muſt come forth 
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For; here, the — hrung 
tranſporti—--diſcerned reſpiration | in the 
mutual contact a bleſt—a ſenſible re- 
animation ran through her whole frame. 
Ahe ſtern demeanour of foititude now 
gave way to che ſofteſt features of mater- 
nal ecſtaſy; joys unütterable ſucceeded 
e black proſpect of deſpair; wWhilſt 

| B 5 the 


| ii 
the happy mother, in the overgrown 
greatneſs of her bliſs, fell again inſenſi- 


ble in the arms of her domeſtics---nor, as 


heretofore, the poor victim of diſtraction 


ohe fell drooping, like the poor 


agonized criminal, who after having been 


ſtretched upon the horrid wheel, ready 
to receive the executioner's uplifted tre- 


mendous blow, bears the unexpected 
welcome reſpite, and who, overpowered 


with the joyous tidings, ſinks ſtill dee per 


: poco the” irreſiſtible influx of rag 


me STI SE LEDs rg) 
M a tight. 
4 l „ 0 


The tumultuous ſounds of tranſport and 


ſurpriſe in Santa-Maria's chamber, in- 
ſtantly caught the attention of Rodolph 3 
who was ſitting diſconſolately in his own 
adjoining apartment, brooding over his 
cares and diſappointments.— The loſs of 

v1 his 
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his only daughter was not, ben, ſo much 
the ſubje& of his gloomy meditations, as 
the loſt proſpect of his glowing ambi- 
tion. On hearing the noiſes, however, at 
hand, he ſtarted from his .chair-—and 
with knitted. brows—arms folded—and a 
ſtern ſtep, he entered the chamber. "IE 


_ Whilſt the fierce Neapolitan's eager 
enquiring eye looked round for explana- 
tion; Sylvia pointed to the bed, and tu- 
multuouſly exclaimed-—**, See-ſee----my 
Jord—our Santa- Maria---our Lady Santas 


Maria lives —ſhe lives to bleſs us all 


ep 1. u of b $2931; 
The. Pong ood» ſundenktuekrds 
gazed. towards the bed and gazing 


gave the lie to every ſenſe he had. 


* 
Y > 
* & 


MS: During 


Hy (i 284 )' 
During this ſolemn interval, the Coun- 
teſs recovered, and Santa-Maria again 


rolled her eyes within their ſplendid orbs. 


With light—came reaſonſenſe per- 
ceiving her mother hanging over her 


with rapture and aſtoniſhment, ſhe ob- 


ſerved with an angel's ſmile: 
„ What ails my honoured--dear--- 
« beloved parent? 


'The Lady Iſabella's feelings were too far 


| ſprung to give the-glad reply—the- ex- 


ülting mother could only anſwer with 
her eyes ſhe hung over her reſtored child, 
with the moſt: expreſſive filence—kifſed 
her re- animated lips with ecſtaſy inde- 
ſcribable, and preſſed her warm renovat- . 


ed hand to her palpitating boſom. ' 


* 


When 


* > 


(' ww } 
When the Count became convinced 
that the ſcene before him was real, the 
harſhneſs of his features relaxed into pa- 
ternal ſoftneſs; and whilſt he claſhed his 
daughter's hand in his, the big tear rolled 
in his ſombrous eye. 


Then, regarding the chamber of death 

with a look of divided horror and ſatiſ- 
on, he exclaimed: 
fachon, 5 exclaimed: 


Would that my young kinſman--- 
66 the Lord Rinaldo, was now here [age N 


At the ſound of Rinalds's name, Santa- 
Maria faintly exclaimed Hows» 
* does my dear young lord ?--- dreamt, 
«« my mother, that I was ſhortly to call 
him huſband. Oh! my lady— have 
had ſuch dreadful and ſuch. pleaſ- 
b 18 N 3 


09} 

ing dreams alſo.---Methought---the 
« younger Contarini had by ſome infer- 
« nal unknown means, conveyed a dead- 
ly poiſon/to'the lips of lord Rinaldo; 
and forced me afterwards to receive 

« his loathed embrace.---And then, anon, 
« ] thought my noble brother, Ferdinand, 
0 ruſhed impetuous to my aid, with a 
« bloody faulchion raiſed o' er his head, 
« whilſt with a voice like thunder, he ex- 
claimed Fear not, Santa- Maria, Ferdi 
* — fill lives--- Ferdinand ſhall 4 80 thee 


« from ore on and injuſtice.” 


c On this, e be Ievelled Cunta- 
&« ini til the duſt.” == 
Rodolpb, all this time, was alternately 
abſorbed in anxiety” and pleaſure he 
turned pale with the recurrence of paſt 


circumſtances- ſtarted and looked wild 
then 


( i ) 

then on a ſudden, with a mixture of grin- 
ning (if I may be allowed the expreſ- 
ſion) — and ſenſations - half pleaſant half 
moroſe he took his daughter's viſion to 
be a good omen of his ſon's preſent exiſ- 
tence, and future reſtoration. This happy 
---foreboding preſage, united to Santa - 
Maria's recovery, repelled his wonted 
gloom —and he once more beheld, with 
ambitious joy, the proud towers of Marto- 
"_ caſtle: wanne nene view. 


Theſe ſudden — viciſſitudes 


of fortune had ſo wrought upon Ro- 
| dolph----the' . Counteſs-—and every one 


around them, that they all ſurveyed the 


| apartment wherein they had aſſembled 


with an unconſcious and Careleſs eye.--- 
No one at the moment reflected that they 
ſtood in the * chamber of death 
17 41 55 encircled 


encircled on every ſide with the mourn- 
ful peraphernalia of an approaching fu- 
neral; and that the living Santa- Maria 
lay ſhrouded in the awful apparel of the 
dead. ee e od eee brog rod 


1 ” 
; 
» 


When reaſon, however, began to re- 
affume her wonted vigour, the beauteous 
Neapolitan looked about her with terror 
and aſtoniſiment then raiſing herſelf 

upon the bed---ſhe exchimed--—- Foe 
% Am I awake=--or do I dream ?--- 
% What means this winding ſheet, that's 
« wrapped about my body thus ?-—Oh !. 
© what would that coffin there, whoſe 
«wide extended jaw ſeems ready to re- 
4 ceive ſome helpleſs eorpſe F · hy is 
this fable pall ſtretchd thus acroſs my 


72004 bed Wand why theſe dreary hangings, 
blow: ee et 


TY! 


1 


(a) 
that diffuſe a gloom, ſo horrible around 
my chamber ? Ohl my mother ſay 
+ --whither tend theſe, palling ſigns of 


death Alas I dreamed my wWed- 
ding was at hand and not my funeral. 
6 What mean thoſe doubtful looks--- 
* thoſe tears and ſmiles alternate —1 
« grow "_ . be ſeem ſick at 

ng — — On this, the 
lovely roſe e ee cheerleſa 
on her nnn A to tal 


The W of Rodelph Was again 


nds in a ſeries of grief and conſterna- 


tion.---Lady Iſabella, who began 'to ar- 


raign her diſcretion, for not removing 
Santa-Maria on the firſt indiſtin&t' dawn- 
ings of returning reafon, now begged the 
Count precipitately to retire, whilſt ſhe 
could have her dau ghter removed to an- 

; | other 
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C8) 
other 'chamber.---In the mean time, my 


lord=(exclaimed the agitated mother) 


ſee that the Signior Baſſano be nſtantly 
ſent for, to afford our —_— the aſ- 


422 9 45 
1 „ * 


ſtance he ein gives 
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e Aud; eme com- 
municated this order, and a ſeparate one 
alſo to the Lord Rinaldo, by Droſi--ſhis 
favourite domeſtic) he went in inſtant 
ſearch of Baffane; and ſoon fent him for- 
ward to the palace. He then proceeded 
to that of the Prince - the young lord was 
men pre his friend was found. 


Manfre edi pak g Madlen . n ; 
with Droſi's happy errand, he as haſtily 
conducted. him to Rinaldo; who was then 
ſitting in his gardens, beneath the rough 


branches of an aged hawthorn, on whoſe 


n. old 


(ng) 
old trunk he had reclined his ne. | 
head. 4 „ ne fp bu . 1 1117 


In the mean time, Santa-Maria was re- 
moved to another apartment, and after 
the phyſician Baſſano had retired, the 
Counteſs thus briefly related to her daugh- 
ter what had paſſed in the dreadful in- 

teryal of the laſt three days. 
tit ein . ris b ext fore Ap M1001} - 
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ION IT Aa ic. R ; 
1 oy not deſeribe (ſeid the Lady Itn- 
bella) the poignaney of a; fond mother's 
diſtreſſed feelings, at this paſt mournful 
criſis. Providence, doubtleſs, for ſome 
ſupreme and allwiſe deſign, ſunk you thus 
deeply into the entranſed abyſs of death 
reſembling ſleep Either to make trial 
of our patience or to harden us, with 
A this 
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this ſeeond ſevere leſſon .of - rarer, 


againſt ſome future concealed calamity.” 


On the night, my child, of your ſup- 
poſed death, two Carthuſian friars ſaid 
maſk ver your ſlee ping body. Loccaſion-! 
ally mingled” in their holy 0 iſons.— The 
Count, your father, retired, alone, over- 
whelmed with gloomy! horrors, to his 
chamber. On ihe ſucceeding day, Sy ll. 
via undertook he modal office of pre- 
Paring your body for the ſilent and 
ear y enclofure of the tomb. ath, 
; however; on this awful occaſion, ſeemed 
to advance with rapid ſtrides to ſeize a 
ſecond prey; for whilſt the blooming roſe 
ſtill gliſtened, my child; on hour cheek; the 
pale lilly had plant ed its filver hue over 
the fair ecuntenance > of we" affectionate 
e nnn 
: Y Alas —— 


{ 22 )) 
Alas |---my--poor+-dear--dear---dy 
via! (ejaculated Santa-Maria.) gad 84-" 


On the firſt dawn of returning reaſon 

{continued the ſady”"Ifabelta)-—you told 
us of your dreanis.---Attentive to your 
voice—-your l looks---and aftions—I obſerv- 
ed not the dreary appendages of death, 
that every where ſurrounded us. My 
overſight had nearly coſt me dearly; for 
no ſooner had your intellectual powers 
began to grow ſtrong and ſtronger, than 
they were ſeverely wounded with, the 
mournful pectacle of all thoſe fable ac- 
coutrements for the grave. —In that ſe- 
cond interval, however (concluded the 
counteſ =) of oft reaſon, my, child 
no. my only child=-was c conducted hi- 
e a gain 129 ly breathes—moves— 
peaks 
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( 2 ) 
ſpeaks—and lives tomake me once more 
—4 eee S 


n kad theſe nappy tidings diffuſed 
the firſt tranſports of joy and tender- 
neſs, when the Count entered, followed 
by his young as and his e. 
e aa 115 
Sanie- Mars momentarily perceivin 8 
the violence of her lover 8 indeſcribable 
happineſs, diſengaged her hand from 
thoſe of her mother—and--ſtretched it 
forth to Rinaldo—The young prince kiſſed 
the rapturous gift with the moſt enthu- 
ſtaſtie bliſs; ; and nature, coming boun- 


teoully to his aid, he ſhowered down the 
plenteous 


re 
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( 23 ) 
plenteous fiream of tearful ans tn on the 
dearly beloved boon-- 


Reader !---if thou haſt ever ſeen an ho- 
noured parent-—an adored wife —a tender 
huſband affe ctionate brother-—ſiſter---- 
kinſman---ſtretched upon 'the ſuppoſed 
bed of death—and-- then-—(Oh! tumul- 
tuous blifs)—beheld them—either---by 
the gracious interpoſition of Providence, 
or the efforts of human {&ill, unexpected- 
ly reſcued from his icy graſp—lIf thou ever 
haſt ſeen thy deareſt boſom friend topping 
headlong into the dreary receſs. of the 
grave ; and then beheld him riſe ſuperior 
to his preſent powers- you beſt----and, 
only beſt can tell, what the Lord Rinaldo, 
and the happy parents of the reſtored--- 
Santa Maria could bel at theſe overs 
joyous: moments: 111 
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'A-HUS happineſs once more ecliſp- 


ed the frowns of diſappointment.—ſor- 
ro. and deſpair 


air .—-Diſappoint 
ment=ſorrow—and | def pair, however, 
ſoon puſhed: their fair- predeceſſor from 
her too welcome ſeat; and again as un- 
N 8 re: aſſumed their ons: angry 


” 

— SY 1 1 * 
? " * a 3 3 . F 3 E 

* * 
. 4 * 
— 2 
- % * "A, 

b FL : 

8 14 8 E 7 


i 115 45 > 445 5 . 


r . no Fs ha ate Maria 


| regained her wonted vigour and. cheerful. | 
neſs, than the Lord Rinaldo, overcome, by 


W 


* 


6 
late grief - the cold damps of the noc- 
turnal air----(he having obſtinately re- 
fuſed the warm ſhelter of his princely 
roof, whilſt his dear bride laid dormant 
upon the fancied bed of death) and the 
exquiſite keenneſs of his anguiſh, fell 
into all the agonies aud diſtraction chat 
attend the progreſs of a violent fever. 
This was the period (melancholy as it 
proved) that afforded Manfredi the gene- 
rous opportunity of manifeſting his love, 
friendſhip, and attachment, for the young 
lord Rinaldo —Every hour—every mo- 
ment ſurveyed his attention and anxiety. 
—His eyes had ri igorouſly eſtranged them- 
ſelves from ſleep---he was the watchful 
adminiſterer of every medicine that touched 
the lips of his young patient; for though 
Manfredi did not carry on his ſhoulder 
Vor. I. C that 
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hat ſlaviſh national badge of his ceun- 
trymen - the hidegus m monſter ſuperſti- 
tion--nay, nor is it to ſuppoſed, he now 
contemplated on thoſe words which had 
ſo lately ſprung from the viſion of Santa- 


Maria.----< Methought the hated Con- 


ot ini had, by ſome infernal unknown 
v1 means. conyeyed a deadly poiſon to the 
45 lips of Lord Rinaldo.“ —. Still 
what ehe may have had ſome fatal hiſ. 


tory as fatally engraved in the deep re- 


ceſſes of his honeſt heart. known there g 
alone---unſearchable-—undivided—Con- a 
tarini $name and character have been but 


Nightly touched upon, in this humble 


Page. —Surmiſe may ſpread her broad ex- 
panded wings. may ſoar—may flutter— | 
and then \may—droop—may—aye, may, 
at laſt, fall feebly as the: air-blown goſſi- 
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"4 ab ahsits) E40 m lake 
the ſenſitive ſoul thrill with horror to 
make the very hair ſtand perclied on its 
native habitual, rooſt; where ſo long it 
had lain recumbent. Aanfredi knew 

much—aye, more then we can be ena- 
bled now to tell.— The dreadful ſecret is 
encloſed- deeply—and” now myſteriouſly 
within his own faithful boſom Let at- 
tention, therefore, accompanied by her 
meek- eyed ſiſter, patience, look up to ex- 
pectation, whilſt virtue and pleaſure 
proceed, with fairy G to A 
ran os DON nee LEI 
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Manfredi was ts 25 fon of a Ne: eapo- 
"Titan officer ; : who, though rich i in courage 
and virtue, was nevertheleſs p Poor in purſe, 


and \preferment,—The b brave- ſoldier had, 
| 7 however, 


(8) 
however, means ſufficient to bring up his 
darling ſon to the higheſt pitch of univer- 
ſal knowledge; ;-and had there been a few 


ſteps farther to the temple of ſcience, 


Manfredi would eaſily have overtopped 
them. He had been the very firſt in 


Naples that led the way to accompliſh- 
ments of every-complexion---equally alike 
—as a ſcholar--a poet hiſtorian muſi- 


cian painter and ſculptor. Theſe com- 


bined and happy excellencies were alſo 
tranſlated to the LATE PRINCE and his 
preſent ſon and heir RINALDO to 
whoſe guardianſhip and protectorſhip he 
was PREFERRED, by his old friend, te 
his brotber---the prefent couxr RopoLyn. 
—Nor was Manfredi leſs aſſiduous in the 
improvement af the Lady Santa - Maria 

omitting. no opportunity whatever to 


inſtru nd pliant mind—giving her leſ- 
3 f N ſons, 


( 29 ) 
ſons, alike, of worldly and religious know- 
ledge and, at all times (the hours of 
piety and devotion apart) making her 
perfect miſtreſs of the muſes---the pencil 
and the heaven-ſounding lute. An ſhort, 
Manfred Was 3 


n voices well divulg'd; free, learn'd, and valiant, 
SHAKSPRARE, f 


(30 !). 


ener n. 


A wound n paintings x can ſhow, + 
That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blows of fortune 
481851 Ae than words. 
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SHAKSPEARE, - 


- 
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ROM the en e deee a 


| medicinal knowledge of Manfredi, Lord 
Rinaldo's fever and delirium had confi- | 


derably abated. —His guardian, however, 
for reaſons known only within his own 
boſom, wiſhed him. moſt anxjouſly wiſhed 


him to be removed to his caſtle, in the 
South. This ſame caſtle was ſecure—im- | 


pregnable—was — — But more 
of that bereafter ----=--=- — 


Manfredi, in end wiſhed. him to be ſafe 
at! 5 there 
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(32 ) 


| there and there alone and was deter- 


mined ſpeedily to effect what he ſo ea- 


gerly and myſteriouſly deſired. 


The palace of Rinaldo had been daily 
viſited by his kindred, fince his ſevere and 
ſudden illneſs.---It was their cuſtom early 
ſo to do.---On the morning that Manfredi 
had plotted his clandeſtine departure from 


Naples to Calabria, he watched the coun- 
tenance of Rodolph with an anxious vi- 


gilance; ſo much ſo, that it might ſeem 
like ſuſpicion, to a guilty mind. The 


Count, however, maintained his cuſtomary 


looks and deportment, and though it was 


ſeldom that his features had relaxed into 


a ſmile, ſince the ſudden abſence of his 


fon Ferdinand, they aſſumed one, never- 
theleſs, when he entered Rinaldo's cham- 


ber, and diſcoyered the happy. change 
C4 that 


that had taken Place, 


10 11 ff 


V1 it. 


Ale. ? 


i | 


lince his e le 8 


If the hardened feelings of Rodolph 
could thus for a moment foften, oy 


change their ohurliſh rugged nature 


Oh! "what muſt have been the delicious 


I Drs 


ſenſations. of” Santa-Maria, when, in an 
after-viſit, ſhe entered her lover's apart- 
ment, and beheld the roſeate hue of. 
health once more returning on his manly | 


cheek, and the animating ſparkle « once 


more re gliſtening i in his commanding eye! 


e Lady Santa Marik had ap- 


+ 


proached the fide of her dear Rinaldo's 
bed, he fondly; claſped her hand, and at- 
tempted to expreſs all the raptures that 
he felt on that inſtant, but in a voice ſo 


| feeble; a as 


* 2007 21 


* 


gave cauſe for Manfredi to en- 


join 


. 
join a \ prudent kilence, at "this—their pre- 


ſent happy i interview. to 


H ecurte CSM (at his beheſt) gave 
way to ſilent looks of mutual and expreſ- 
five tenderneſs. To words ſucceeded— 


glances 'of joy—love—tranſport—and in in 


* 


nocence. 


ext 


and affecting plewre, intently caught up 
his pencil, nd, with that enthuſiaſm fo 
natural to his genius and inclination, gave 
a ſecond life to "the. ſcene and charakter 
before him. FE ee. 
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Juſt as the artiſt had Klmed his 1 hy, 
prudence and modeſty whiſpered | to 
Santa-Maria, that the ſhould procraſtinate 


her viſit no longer. "She therefore took a 
C x. fond ; 


( 34 
fond adieu of; Rin aldo 3 and, after Man- 


fredi had ſeated old Paul, in bis own chair, | 


By the 'bed- "Ro be attended her to the 


— Si wt 


oy . Palreſt young + lady!” pom daa Manfred, 

Ai for 4 few moments in the ſaloon, 

how diſtreſfing are the changes of our 

f flitting exiſtence Sat one moment bloom- 

ing in full yigour, and on the next faſt 

falling to the grave See what Lord Ri- 

naldo Was a few days paſt: bet 9 Drawing a | 

mal portrait from, bis ſable pouch, = Be- 

: hold|—what animation. gliſtens ir in his eye. 

what health runs through every fea- 

ture Wat command what virtue 

what: benevolence, ſparkle in his noble 
countenance! 1— Now, look at this l— 

| + Progicing another portrait. )—View—yhat 

A melancholy change is there !—Behold 

3 ho- 


how your lover, but the next ſucceeding 


morn, is altered by the waſting arm of 


ſickneſs His bright eyes are ſunkc-his 
cheeks are pallid—his lips parched—his 
ſtrength exhauſted—and all his former 
vigour. and beauty, in a few moments, 
eclipſed by diſeaſe. Theſe ſad viciſſitudes 


of fate will long be wholeſome leſſons to 
you both— will teach ye, as ever and anon 
| you gaze upon them, to conſider life as 
the ſhort road to a happy eternity. 117 k 


- 


What is man's life )—Fifteen, y years or FO 
Not more, ev'n if his coffin bears the ſtamp 
Of good old age. Compute his infant years — 

- The time he lies entomb'd in Morpheus arms !— 
There ſpeds at once the moiety of life: — 
For what is ſleep, but death reſembled, 
A pleaſing. midway. on Life's ſhort road, 
Where each poor tray'ller, burthenꝰ and fig d, 

With pleaſure takes a ſhort refreſhing nap, _ 

| Then ien hies him on his journey's end? — 

C 6 Next 


f (2 

— 
- 

A 


0 2 


Next comes Scheer mand 8  laſ forgetful ſtate : 
His corp”; ral faculties abſorb'd in pain, 
| The ſeat of Menvry extinct and torpid lies. 
Then Death envoys him on his dreary way, 
And folds the mo RecolleQion! | 


My poetry, I fear, is as deficient as 
my paintings. Accept them, however, 
my deareſt pupil, from the unſkilful hand 
that deſigned them. — Tou will live long, 

J hope, to watch over your beloved Ri- | 
naldo —My anxious watchings, however, . 
0 muſt ceaſe; for the natural decay of 

life cannot long preſerve. me from that 

fate, which, ſoan- or late, .muſt be our 
univerſal doom. Take the contraſted 
| portraits, my child, and carefully preſerve 
them |—They are the deareſt lefſons that 


85 your friend can beſtow upon. you,” 
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Santa-Marla accepted OE, pictures, 
ſcarcely knowing that ſhe did ſo. Her 
feelings, however, were ' re-animated, 


when Manfredi pronounced, 


My beauteous child, adieu!“ 


« Adieu !---Not fo, I have: my deareſt 
friend !---I ſhall ſee you ſhortly again-— 
wall 1 not! pp 


Mi You ſhall, my child !-—(for fuch 1 
muſt ever cal you) But, for the preſent, 


adieu! wy 


* 
3 


* Then br the bela, 9 replied Santa- 2 
Maria, with a tearful eye and faltering 
accent, © my deareſt father (for ſuch, alſo, 


I muſt ever call 7059 — adicu—adicu— 


diet ! fas 0 


* 2 


(38 ) 
„on ibis, Santa -M ria left the ſaloon, 
and i joining Sylvia, WhO Was waiting for 
her without, ſhe reluctantiydeſ pondent- 
17 quitted her dear lord's manſion po- 
ſeſſed with a trembling and diſtreſſing anx- 
iety, that ſhe had never felt ſo poignantly 
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This Was an adiou—an ee 
chen adieu, to all; for, on that 
night, Manfredi, accompanied by the 
Prince” 's. favourite domeſtics—old Paul— 
the. moſt faithful old Paul—Baptiſt—Igna- 
tius, and Pietro, ſecretly conveyed Rinaldo 
R to his tartana, and, coaſting along the 
Ke fa, enen at his! at 
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Count, A nd 


That be 


H ee not think, that jofult was wan- 
tonly 


. 
tonly intended, as a ſucceſſor to this ſecret 
meaſure, Manfredi left a letter behind, 
previous to his departure from the palace : 


(apologizing for the ſudden abſence of 
Rinaldo from the danger of a relapſe— 
and the neceſſity of enjoying a freer air 
than Naples could afford, &c.) with the 
ſtricteſt inj junction, alſo, that it ſhould be 
| delivered early to Rodolph, to prevent his 
3 experiencing the diſappointment which 
muſt have naturally followed, if he had 
called in the morning at the palace of his 
| nephew. 


05 pen the letter was delivered to the 
8 Count, Lady Tfabella and her dau ghter 
were walking to and fro? with him i in the 
| gallery. After he F peruſed it, Ro- 
4 UoIph threw it wich t t ie utmoſt een 
1 on the g. ol nd, and then üttering the moſt 
SEAS: -. horrid 


( 40 }) b 

horrid imprecation that could poſſibly 

| eſcape the lips" of man againſt the vir- 

| tuous Manfredi, he flew, fall of apparent 
ſpleen and diſappointment, to his own 
chamber.—His rage was exceſſive. The 

| Counteſs immediately took up the letter, 

and read it to her daughter When ſhe 
had finiſhed the Teroll, Lady Iſabella invo- 
pr ne exclaimed, 125 Ta am — 1 it!“ q 


3 N n 
it, Nennt eerst 
4 


1/0 2 Why For ie my deareſt mo- 
| ther hon uttered Santa Maria. 


— — — ẽ 
{ 


Hg ence grower; Om 


" Becauſe og. 


tn ern e what nnen art Ne „ 
1 : nl * Becauſe. my. child, 25 ene hy 
| counteſs, „ I think that my Lord Rinaldo 

| is more likely to recover: his health i in the 


country, than be is in the city 0 f Naples!” 


If I know more of any man alive 
Than that which maiden modeſty doth warranty 


Leet all my ſins lack merey lO] my father, 
Prove you that any man with me con vers d, 
Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death! 


My chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, * 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors; 
Which were the greateſt obloquy P thy works 


For me to loſe. 
1 BS: | 


1 
of AIDS 


* OU NT Rodolph received weekly 
expreſſes from M anfredi, in Calabria.— 
n the ſixth, however, of his departure 
from Naples, the whole family were elated 
with the happy intelligence, that Lord 
Rinaldo had nearly recovered his former 
bz; health, 


(.42 ) 
health, ſtrength, and ſpirits; that he 
burned to ſee his Santa-Maria again, and 
anxiouſly preſſed a f. rut conſummation 
of their nuptials — — — — — — — — 
hen ae oy e [! | 


— 


5 43 


bp BY Wi n are ns e en be 
| F ate how ſtrange and. inconſtant are 
the fortunes we are heirs to !—for,.'the 
next day after the arrival of the laſt 
courier, Santa-Maria Was ſeized with the 
moſt violent agonies and continual. faint- 
ings her body was ſwelled, and her 
beauteous countenance became again 
N pale, languid, and fickly.—Signior Baſſano 
being ſent: for, he ſoon diſcovered, the 
cauſe—the fatal cauſe, of his fair patients 
malady, and, in private with Ladylſabella 


and her daughter, he pronounced — — 
ert ET) (with the greateſt degree of 
concern) | 


( 43 ) 
"I SAxTAMARIA—WAS 


* 
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The Counteſs, on hearing this une x- 
pected declaration, was {truck ſpeechleſs 
_—motionleſs—with doubt, horror, and ſur- 
prize. —Santa Maria, however, conſcious 


: of her own innocence, and alarmed: by 
. ſuch a falſe ſu ggeſtion, with energetic 
. fortitude exclaimed, that the ſurgeon 


had belied his conſcience;“ and bitterly 
reproached him, as an intended deſtroyer 
of her virtue and chaſtity;—B aſſano, con- 
ceiving himſelf deeply injured, alike in 
his judgment, candour, and reputation, 
by theſe reproaches, haſtily left the apart - 
ment. In an outer one, however, he was 
encountered by Rodolph, who anxiouſly 
ſtopped him; and, with his wonted eager- 
os * e demanded the nature of 

7 "OG 


te : 


hiv; daughter's indiſpoſition he Sur- 


geon, without the leaſt demur, repeated 
the cauſe, frankly, as he had done before. 
—The Count was  ſtaggered—thunder- 
ſtruck; and, perceiving that Baſſano was 
more inclined to depart than ſtay, he 
caught him furiouſſy by his cloke, and 
peremptorlly commanded him, on his 
life, to recall what he had juſt ſaid.— 
The ſurgeon (a man of the firſt ſkill, ho- 
nor, and integrity, in all Naples) coolly 
replied—that he could not belye his 
| judgment and his conſcience.There- 
fore, truly believe me, my Lord Rodolph, P 
concluded he, with much emphaſis and 


equal feeling your daughter i is preg- 


nant! 1% 


ae this the Count fufſered Baſſano- 


to depart—ſtaggered, more than e ever, at 
i this 
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HACCP 
this ſolemn and ſecond aflurance of his 


dener 8 incontinency. 


* 


ae e had recovered, in ſome þ 


W meaſure, from his aſtoniſhment, he made 
W his way to Santa-Maria's chamber, where 


he found Iſabella, with her forehead 
claſped between her hands, and her el- 
bows Cn fixed We her knees. 


\Santa-Maila, on the contrary, was lean- | 


ing patiently and reſignedly upon her 


pillow, feeling more. for her mother than. 7 
for herſelf —When Rodolph, however, 
burſt into her chamber—with fury in his 
eye—diftraftion i in his looks—and venge⸗ ' 


ance on his arm, ſhe. reſolutely exclaim- 


ed, © Advance, my ſire - Unſheath, at 
full, that threatening ſword, and bury it 


in —_ boſom, - if. 1 haue acted aught 


: againſt 


"4.4 


( 46) 
; againſt the honor of our boufe —I per- 
ceive, in your angry front, that Baſſano 


2222½b(üͤͤĩ7xk⸗ſ 
prin ye r 


* Ne 6 
n 


has conſirmed what he io ſolemnly de- 
clared to my honored mother here. 

mocent am I, nevertheleſs, as the holy. 
and immaculate Virgin! And now 
(raiſing her hands and eyes to heayen) 
Fearneſtly conjure my Almighty Creator 
to ſink me with lightening into the bot- 
tomleſs gul ph of hell and everlaſting per- 
dition, if my chaſtity is not as bright—as 
| pure—as it was in the very moment that 


e firſt Wen from _ _ 1” 
- R Gepe 8. Besch eee 455 
ſolemn and bitter appeal) was prepared 
to do the bloody purpoſes of its enraged 
maſter, when Iſabella interpoſed; and 
falling on her knees, in motherly anguiſh 
Sd; n —_ "ſpare / my child! 

| Spare 
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(47) Hl 
Spare — ſpare — my adored my * 
da ee N e Ae 1 


<< „ Then! let be lips inſtantly proclaim - Fe - 
1 the enraged father who was 
the partner of her guilt and infamy!” | 

FE Upon my ſoul, then,” warmly replied 
Santa-Maria, wounded to the yery quick. 
by ſuch a baſe ſuggeſtion— upon all my 
hopes of future happineſs, I know not of 
what you queſtion me about!” " 

Have patienoe, Rodolph * obſerved 
Iſabella, perceiving that this anſwer: had 
encreaſed his fury | and  impatience— 
Ne mae wait the event for a 
few __ N 
Hr is Villen no W 


2 n een en ene. replied 


*; n 3 3 , 7 ? A : 
s. 145 | tl 15 


LY Lacks 


= 48, = 
the Count, * it ſhall be ſo.- * the expi- 
ration, however, of a few. days, if this 
myſtery i is not diſcloſed—mark me et 
your daughter there look to it! On 
this Rodolph diſappeared from the cham- 
ber, and retired ſullenly to his own—' 


| there to meditate on the eventful and 
cling circumſtances of the n 


I * 


3 f Fo m7 N x 
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E a the firong and e ene 


of, Baſſano, a man of unſtained repute and 

; integrity, how could the Count think 

0 otherwiſe, than that Santa-Maria muſt be 
pregnant on the other hand, the fo- 
lemn declaration that ſhe had ſo fervently 
made of her! Innocence; weakened: that of J 

| Baſſano's— ——=— The.:latter's kill“ 
might be for once miſtaken If not 
(thought Rodolph to dad ſhe . 
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e eee one it e Prince 


| mit to the embraces of 2 menial—Blaſted 


ſhall * her nin doom A 4 


annihilation will be an atonement too £ 
_ merciful for infamy like her's 


And now (again ethoiight Abe | 


5 con! let me indulge one bitter reflece- 
tion: for it is indeed ee if it can 


lead to vengeandmmee ob RT 
Who can be the partner of my = 
ter s/ mcontinency? ? . 
This horrible Senta led Roti 
into @ thouſand? revolving-and. intricate 
perplexities, which had: nearly untoned 


4: 24 " * 4 
: * 1 7 7. * ; Fe * N $4 ts A = „ IE * 
his ſenſes. Fil: tor . 


Who cauldbe'the füther? 


Ac degerictate, as to ſub- 


( (50 |) 

(den of : 18785 oſt Beast, beit Wks 
Naples 55 be fo mean, fo luſtful—as Glently 
th e dedd hour of nig ght, ome 
Tay 1th —— to her arms? Damned be 
the foul and ignominious thought!—N« 0 — 
n—if ſhe i is really pregnant, it muſt be 
fo 'by the young and captivating Prince 
Rinaldo. Santa-Maria hadnever litened 

to the addreſſes, | nor : had ſhe ever been 
alone (to his knowledg ge and conſent) with 
any y other man but himſelf=---But' why 
100 eager, 'when the nuptial ceremony was 
ſo cloſe at hand? For the preſent, no 
matter why ? Let me for this time (recon- 
ndered the Count) conclude theſe — 
reflect ions, and await the evenit, as Vha 

promiſed, for a few days. = Parts 
TATE circumſtance of Santa-Maria's $ oY 
poſed mi usfortune could not long remain 
dae, either at home « or abroad. The 


F | ordinary 


i 4 } 5 
or -dinar ry domeſties, ſoon. caught the intelli- 


enc 5 and ot * courſe, it ſoon reached the. 


$15$602 35 $f han HIT 05 
put blic ear. When t the Count, \therefore,- 
reqeiy ed. A mandate from the Viceroy to 


irt! 2 1 * 


attend a private council, his court- friends 
perceiving, the Sloomy ſuſpence that 
Pin upon, "bis, fable brow, and. but ut, % 


571171 


well knowing the crue] cauſe from whenge 


it ſprang, kindly, condoled with him on 


by, domeſtic misfoptune---—Condolepee, 
however, like, unto. this was excruciating 
tortur 'c—refined cruelty, andipierced -the 
heart, of Rodolph, Warper than could! 
thouſand. daggers, /: aud Io UCorL 


5 The Count, ee to avid thi 


inquiſitorial commiſeration, and tos lea ID 
the ſubject. ot the Vicętoy: LE damm gn, 
Preſſed eagerly onward 49 the; eee 
chamber; , After being 


PAS I, 
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<9 he 1988, informed of f bis 7 —— _ 
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( 52 ) 
that he had appointed him to the com- 
mand of a regiment of cavalry; which 
would ſhortly take the field, in union 
with the allied Chriſtian powers, againſt 
the Turks; and which he requeſted of 
Rodolph immediately to infpett; to re- 
place all that was-defivient both in men 
and arms and that he ſhortly afterwards 
ſhould be re imburſed by the ſtate. 

The Oount, by this unexpected in- 
ſtance of royal favour}: now found his 
dreary mind more ſurcharged than ever. 
Here, he reluctantly ſaw himſelf yoked to 
1s 


an inconvenient burthen, which he . 
ſcarcely-able to carry a load, neverfl 
leſs, which his duty, as an old command- 
ing officer, and his unſhaken allegiance to 
the will and proſperity of his ſovereign 
and e, com ns him to ar- ' 
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e 2 ms 28 this is true, nin j 211 
TR me in ſafety raiſe me from wy knees, . 
Gr elſe for ever be confined” ere Aq Pur 
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. To ſtart into her face; a thouſand "Has 43 
"Ir angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſliés; 0 
And in her eye, there hath apprar'd a fire 
l burn the errors that the Count th hold fs 
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ODOLPH ee m the pre- 
- 1 the Viceroy, became ſtill more 
and more the victim of anxiety, ſuſpicion, 
and deſpair His battered fortunes little 
enabling him to comply as he could with 
D 3 with 


( # ): 
with the honourable truſt aſſ gned t to his 


charge and command. 

Tie flattering hope of ſeingothe nch 
heir of Martorano' caſtle wedded to his 
daughter, flitted pſſt his tortured imagina- 
tion like a ſpirit in the air. The ſup 
poſed incontineney of Santa-Maria; frof- 
trated every golden project; for Rodolph 
feduced it to a fixed point, that Ff his 
duughter had been actually debauched 
by Rinaldo, he would never replied" her 
afterards in any other view tHhan%a ffiff 
treſszzMeſt falſe and unfriendly forget! 
tion !—utterly diſconſonant and inappli- 
cable to the noble virtues of his gefereus 
kinſman—the baſe phantom any of à Aff 
tracted father's tortured brain. Though 
fathers, like lovers, often think every 
every thing A 1 they fear, and, 
with Rodolph— { 1 


— — To 


3 
Ce Se . 
4 n n 5 


2 . 2 : 20% HI Ls 
5 r E — 
< ys - 


IN 
ane . * e 
7 ch VIS 2 r 
GER" m 7 zoo Hons 47S IT . S 2 7 
n i 2 „„ . 
r [ER FP ( 


= 


n 
e 


8 * n 8 1 - 334-6 5 . 
EW . : : 4 : - 4 es Ne RN, 
Sane AK: Wb Re 3 xa, AF SEED a OD Eb a her er os J a EI NES 
g 5 ; oo N 2 „ 5 LS” Dy ts r r e WWW * 
— - ph 1 * - N 2 © 4 3 1 * 8 2 8 ” - 68 3 8 4) 1 5 , l 
ASI; vs a Ich 7 RE , e S 2 2272 So wee es eee , . MI aL ae: 
> 1 0 3 * 4 ” 5 F þ 3 — £ 4. N g 4 Rag, 0 - _ x. £5, 3 r 8 Cr EAT SEN on a ue he 3 ee RR mn th 99h. * 2 vs 3 
„„ 8 © 3 Pr OLI 9922 ðͤVmn ð vd ᷣͤ . EI ere beta SE Cong ir IE OS ob ES: "IP Wy I NIN ts . 8 E 
LIT. 2 oy 2 3 8 e e 0 8 e EP! r Ne iN Coy en a 2 „ß„%U Bo RES gg ' 8 8 8 N F 
eee ntl R - . 7777 ͤͤ ĩðĩð?;b0 Fe SI OLE n Ne CT x4 get rt 2k „ a a * 4 ES * . F 0 8 : 
, * eee 3 En ͤĩ—Ä˙XlI BE I IS 3 5 - . 5 8 


D 


Bhs 


* 
F e CL 


Na 8 A 

PP 
vE *. CE EIA Se, . 
3 4 138 p 


5 Os — 8 „ 
VC 
CO Eee SIG ot 


: 
5 
"+ 
9 
e 
* 
. 


4 
* 
- XJ 
"2 
4 
"7M 
: 
* 
* 
7 
72 
W's 
Wo” 
bY. 
2 
2 
935 
„ 4 
15. 
N 
: 
72 
* 
1 
i 
. 
* 75 
35 
\ 
kr] 

* 75 

: 
- 

8 * 
9 
* 

* 
q 
4 
2 


Xx | * 
3 
3 
23 
1 
LE 
: 22 
- 
* (2 20 
WY 
9 oF 
"23% $60 
32 
14 
a 
8 
* 
2 4 
os. 1 
5 
1 
- Io 
YE 
1 1 
I 
DS. : 
"18: 
i & i. 
i 7% 
.» £8 
4 el - 
# 1 4 
of! 2 
\ * 
1 
2 £ 
', he 
BE” 
1 
15 2 
4 
8 
ow 
1 
= - 1 
7 20 
. 
33 
£1 
4 
.*, 
1 
Y 2 
W 


u e A R 

£ SIR" TE oz * TY S — 42 r F " 
SPE: £8 F er ee So 
n DIS = ng 20 > 2 n IMS , I 


— 
* 
"A 2 
e 


x 2 — — * * "i 
— I- r 3 - 88 D * 
: te Gagk 
dn DF ney 5 1297 SOL n he ( 
28 z 1 2 7 3 5 — 


( 55 


— — To be once in doubt, | 
1 N +1 ; 03 \ X 


Was once to be reſol v' —— $ 


Whilſt; on the other 9 it, eee | 
had yielded to the embraces of a ſtranger 
chat Rinaldo would break off every nuptial 
treaty, and ſhun her, as a peſtilence. He 
too. fatally knew aiſo, that, the younger 


Contarini's bereditary—implacable ven- 


gennce, would loſe no occaſion to blacken 


his daughter 8 already tainted fame in the 
bittereſt colours x. and feared too, much— 
(and too true, alas! w were his fears) that 
through his artifice and his emiſſaries, he 
would pour the ſubtle poiſon into Rinaldo 
and; Manfredi's ears, before. the myſtery 
could be explained either to him or thema 
for mis young Italian had now become as 
ſuperior to his power, arts, and ven- 


geance, as he had formerly ee him- 


(#8) 


Lal to, b. be above thoſe of bis father's ; 
muchzſo, in fact, as to have made tim 
long ſuſpect, that his ſon Ferdinand {in 
whoſe 1 Ar the ſame eryel 1 


68 a a8 of vengeapee, fallen 


a.yiftim, to. his ſuperior artifice.  _ _ 
Ft: Thus tormented with Santa Maria 8 
ſuppoſed violation of ber chaſtity, and a | 
Jong. chain, of other diſtreſli ng refleiong z 
Rogolph flew, like, a madman, to his 
chamber, and after tearing his, hair, e and 
beating, his. diſtrafied head againſt the | 


walls, he fell proftrats en the floor, like 


1 94 


a. ſtout oak. overcome by the oof of 


n 1 


adverſity. Koz 4.1 34. real, TT 244k 
The 5 " his fall, 9 — brou ght the 


Counteſs to his chamber, where ſhe be- 
beld her Lord the fallen victim of mad: 


neſs, anguiſh, and diſpair.,, Ifabella, f im- TT 


4775 nid ox © ©. ͤ ̊ mir 


( N 

mediately forgot her o forrows, to 
ſoothe thoſe” of Rodolph. She ſoftened 
his! agonies, cheriſhed him with the heal“ 
ing balſam of canjugal tenderneſs; Coin 
forted his s blecding,, ſoul, bake nie 
in raiſing kim from his pere 00 
tion, and, leading bim to his chair, preſſ- 
ed his feveriſn hand with the warm kiſs : 
of affeQion 3 and by eyery paſt” idea of 
their mutual eee ente den him ro 
be of better cheer. 54 * Dan nd 

By theſe e remonlicarices; Ro- 
dolph re-afſumed his ſenſes; then reclin- 
ing his deſpondent head on the boſom of 
his wife, he bitterly exclaimed—* Why 
did our evil ſtars ever. curſe us with a 
child? Then looking wildly, upon Iſa- 
bella, he demanded to know, if Santa- 


en was innocent ?—She continued fi- 
98 = | 3 5 ent 


{ 38) 
lent.+He began to ſtart and rare ga 
anſwer. me (exclaimed R odolph) is my 
daughter pregnant The Counteſs de- 
ere hung down her head.. 
ephe 4s really guilty; then??? 
—_— this, Iſabella threw her arms WER 
His neek, and wept bitterly - 
; The Oount, on this palpable « conviction 
of Santa-Maria's guilt, ſtarted from his 
chair, and auawingg bis ſword, ſwore by 
St. Mark, that he would inſtantly ſacri- 
fice ber- to his honour, if the. did not pro- 
claim the partner of Her infamy. As Rouſ- 
ed hy this furious menace; Iſabella 15 
terce pted her enraged Lord in his bloady 
purpoſe;! and catehing hold of hin by 
the cloke, fell upon her knees; and with 
maternal, Re} A ES 1e 
4 few. moments of diſcourſe. : : 20} 16dr 
Rodolph conſented to hear her. 


My 


( 59 ) 
„ My "Lord; then (ad: Ifabella) out 
Santa-Maria, Lbelieve, is really pregnami. 
a myſtery, nevertheleſsg hangs over this 
dark buſineſs, which time only can gif 
cover Attend, that event, I do maſt fer- 
vently conjure you Providence, ſooner- 
or late, will reveal the whole-—Nay, do 
not thus Jook ſo dreadfully, and roll your 
eyeballs as though they would ſtart from 
out their very ſockets! As à mother, 
and the tendereſt of mothers, have L con · 
jured my child, to reveal the ſecret that 
has caſt ſuch a dark cloud over our pre- 
. domeſtic happinefs. She, notwith- 
ſanding: this, aſſerts her innocence, pen; 
ſeveres till inthe enjoyment of her virtuꝑ 
and chaſtity. Nay, has moſt ſolemnly ap- 
to the great God of her creation, 


that ſhe 18 as pure, as ene, * 
1911 1890 01 DA 7105 110 Ti »b72the 


3 
md 
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{ 6 ) 
uche wal inebent in which red her 


Sol noob sb and bog gol 
1196 Unheard ef obftinacy —unpatalleled 
perjury {impoſſible it cannot be h' 
4 Haye à moment's patience my dear 
Berd: There is ſtill one reſource left, 
which may lead to a diſcovery, that our 
daughter's conſcience cannot well with- 
ſthnd- Santa - Maria has been hitherto 
.atconnted: good, chaſte, modeſt, virtuous; 
nt entertains the moſt ſenſible reverence 
for Friar Matalone, her cconfeffor; He 
ſhall be ſent for- His piety and holy per- 
ſuaſions may wrench the ſecret from her 
thoughts? If he cannot fueceed in this 
xinfiappy, in yſterious” affair; att after- 
wards as your- diſcretion think moſt fit. 
"PRES then be Vw by your's. 
enn EET -18385) i ughe 


( a ) 


the Counteſs; ſoftening his hand wich har 
tears and embraces) my dear dear Hord,. 
in pity ſaye our child- now alas] our 
only child i if ing 
But one, poor one, one poor and loving child! 

et ute vid; t ere 

unt Do aue her to fall-a ſudden vic- 
tim to your wrath— if guilty, repentance 
will, in time, waſh away her guilt. Be 
you to Santa - Maria, the ſame merciful 
judge and father, as you may hereafter 
expect to behold, in the great and lenient 
eee preſent being 

— How wou you bee... 
— top of judgment, ſhould? i; 111 


But, judge you, as you are? Oh! think on that] 
And m rey then vill b breathe within your lips, © 


Like man new made. e Aenne 
| es e 
ebf vai, 05 f 


do eine t to „ beisst esche 


daughter was innocent ; und; if not 'fo, 
anxious 


. 

anxious to Jearn whBU was the partner of 
her mfamy ; conſented to delay his ven- 
geance for! a ſecond time. And already 
had he ſtamped the fixed determination in 

the receſſes of his heart, that if Santa- 
Maria was really culpable, that all com- 
puündtion ſhould be obliterated} His 
bonour, his happineſs, his every thing de- 
firable in» this world, were now fatally, at 
ſtake, and he became therefore deſpe- 
rately reſolved- not only to deſtroy the 
weak and beautequs object of his miſe- 
ries, but alſo to remove the ſuſpeRted' ob: 
ſtacle that had long ſtood. in the way of 
his ambition, aggrandiſement, and weal th. 
Fri riar Natalone came to the palace, 
early on the next morning, and after two 
hours dedicated to confeſſion with Santa- 
Maria, he joined: me (hint and Coun- 
3 were attending him in an anti- 


101 4 chamber 3 


. 


( 65 ) ; 
chamber, with all that anxiety, as can be 
poſſibly conceived. in ſuch a momentous 
ſuſpenſe and ſituation as their s.. 
The prieſt, with all that calmneſs and 
Chriſtian fortitude, which had ever chu ;. 
racterized his religious tenets, and with 
that bigotry alſo, which enveloped the 
complection of thoſe times, thus related 
what had paſſed between bimfef and 
Santa - Maria e 
Never (ſaid Matalone, with whs ſtrong* 
eſt emphaſis of aſtoniſhment never; in 
the whole courſe of my function, did 1 
experience ſuch an unſearchable, ſuch 
an unparalleled myſtery Vour daughter 
has proteſted her innocence, in the moſt 
ſolemn manner. Thrice did ſhe” moſt 
devoutly kneel before the holy crucifix, 
and thrice proteſt the ſame. It would be 
3 W her internal crea. 


& Oils 8 tion 


| 
. 
| 


64) 
tion proceeds from the extraordinary 


powers of heaven; though ſtill (ſaid the 
Friar, 1 after Aa - momentary pauſe) - no- 


thing is or ever can be, impoſſible to God. 
Therefore, oh! Rodolph, delay your ven- 


Bott; 


geance, your daughter may be innocent. 
The proteſtations of her chaſtity have 
confounded 'me.—They: were ſo ſolemn, 
ſo inflexjble; and ſo Chriſtian like, that I 


was ſtruck with amazement. When ſhe 


lifted op 'her eyes to heaven, they ſeemed 

intß ired With the ſame innocence as 
beams upon the celeſtial purity, ſne was 
ſo deyoutly appealing to. Therefore, I 
implore you, , once again, to poſtpone 
your v wrath. Let time reveal this extra- 
ordinary myftery.—Nay, Count (exclaim- 
ed Matalone, ſomewhat harſhly, on per- 
ceiving Rodolph's brow curling with ven- 


geance, diſbelief, and indignation) dare 
27 not 


C 65) )' 
not attempt, to commit unmanly, un: 5 
fatherly violence. on, your child No, n g. no 

on the ſevereſt Þains, of as. 

niſhment; for on the revelation of th this 

intricate myſtery depends not only the, 
future fame or diſhonour—the. everlaſting. 
happineſs; or miſery, of an hithertg un 
charged mortal; but, perhaps, ſome won: 
derful inſtance of ſupernatural agency. 3 
When friar Matalone had pronounced 
this laſt ſentence, and which he did with 
uncommon energy, he returned to his 
monaſtery z,| leaving Iſabella overjoyed, 
that her child had gained a third Teſpiter 
bt: 125 the other hand, e ter 


r 


ace rage, be beten, my: all the 
other tortures that the malignant furies 
could inſpire him, withal. 
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' ore 1 under the terms of death, 
Thi impreſton of keen whips'I'd wear as rubies, 


Hund Grip myfelf to death, as to a bed 204 
That lopging I've been ſi ck for ere I'd yield 


My bo body up to ſhame. AD SY L911 
jj is bent und drawn, maks from tis ſnaft ? 
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N 1 RI N G. this | melancholy ſuſ- 
Pence; the unhappy. Santa Maria was hafſ- 
tening on to the mournful goal of miſery 
and death. Her fine commanding fea- 
tures. were ſhaded by the yellow, leaf. - 
Her black, penetrating eye, became Jan- 
bas guid 
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63) ) 
guid and ſunk.—Her cheeks had wholly 
loſt their roſeate bloom, and her whole 
perſon appeared the pale image of un- 
ſeaſonable decay. 

Our helpleſs victim had by this time, 
become, - ſo, ſteady in her opinion .of a 
ſpcedy annihilation, and the impoſſibiliry 
of her ever experiencing again the, re- 
turn of her parent's former affections; 
and, what was ſtill more bitter to her gal. 
led ima gination, the. once pleaſing hope o 
being fondly united to Rinaldo; that ſhe 
mani ſuch a calmneſs of mind, ſuch 
an equanimity of temper, and ſuch a der 
gree of fortitude and reſignation; as yt 
cited the admiration and pity of the 
whole palace. Sometimes, indeed; the 
entertained the flattering reflection, that 
her ſuppoſed pregnancy was thrbughly 
impoſſible ; and that both the ſurgeon's 
PS and 
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and _ mother" O deciſions would prove 
fülſe and abortive i in the end. Supported 
bp Hiete" pleaſing ideas, ſhe would ever 
ali anon aw forth the contraſted por- 
trat ts f Ndide from the ſoft receſſes of 
her agitated boſom. Stedfaſtly and tear- 
1 d he gaze on one or the other; ; 


as Ane) reſpectively truck her tor- 
ee faney, ſhe would aſſimilate her 


lover; when depreſſed and emaciated we 


neknets to what (be now was; and, again, 
reſemble what ſhe had 10 lately been, to 
what Rinaldo might be now. TIN! 
Ox bther occaſional ſtarts of reflection 1 
Santa. Maria would wonder what had be- 
eine Verne young Prince; and would 
bol the dom éſties Who were moſt "ah 
deured to her, Whenher father had heard 
from the caſtle? "THE" laſt tine ſhe was 
7ev01vitis is fubject in tier diſtracted 
wiv-Lnibis5's 2 Worm WAR) Dato 
= | 


69 3 
wind, Sylvia came running, breathleſs j in- 
to her chamber, and with a trembling 
agitated accent exclaimed—That a cou- 
rier had but juſt now arrived. from the 
ſouth. 

60 What, from my tows ** Rinaldo . 

« No, Signiora, not from my Lord Ri. 
naldo— 5 15 

« From Manfredi deb gar 
me--Sylvia—is the young Prines dead--is 
he relapſed—is her, 
I know not, Signiars—The courier 
came not from the caſtle—but from your 
Lady-mother's near kinſman-—the Che- 
valier D Arcos — But have patience, my 
dear young miſtreſs, and I will relate 
every thing tbat Carlo has this moment 
| communicated. to me : 
951 I beve Patience, Sylvia e 
patience—patirnce now. is @ cardinal vi- 

ien zue, 


<5] '\r 954 


* 


1 
tue, hien 4 look 9287 to! "ith ove 
ory FO indeed (ore ER with 
tearsin' her eyes) it is a yirtue that we 
muſt now all look up to—But as I was 


going” to obſerve, Signiora--Carlo, but a 


feb moments ago, came almoſt bre athlefß 
into my chamber, and aid that à courier 
had juſt arrived from the Chevalier. He 


knewit was fromthe Chevalier DArcos, 


as his uncle, Droſl, -who" conveyety- the 


1 pacquet to his maſter, recognized the 


fellow's carriage. However, in a fe mo- 


ments after my Lord had opened . 


cat his ſombrous eye o 


Adele lis bountenance became a gi- 


ond Its wionted degree of; rage, 

ſterneſs, and ditappointment. Poor Dro- 
always'too much conterncd and” öff. 
in the Count's affairs, noh ſtef bped 


incautitouſly 


1 » 

incautiouſly forward (notwithſtanding the 
check that Carlo ſaid he had given, his 
uncle, wich pulling him , back, by the 
cloke) and in the moſt ſubmiſſive man- 
ner imaginable, requeſted to :know,. $1] 
the contents ſayoured aught of ill, neyys 
This ill-timed queſtion ſery ed, only t 0 39; | 
creaſe the flame, which had already be- 
gun to rage with ſuch uncommon fury, 
and Droſi ſoon experienced a ſhare, of it 
ſcorching heat, for ſcarce had he time to 
finiſh his ſentence, before the Count dealt 
him ſuch a violent blow with the back of 
his left hand, as felled him proſtrate on 
the floor. Ae. Carlo, Was afraid to come. for- 
ward, and aſſiſt his. uncle to riſe, Jeſtche 
ſnould meet with a ſimilar receptian. 
Droſi, however, did not, much need his 
help, ff for he ſoon recoyered his legs, obr 
fi g, With the ; greateſt patience, and 
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too fall, muſt riſe again. 


n 


(7) He 
good nature, as he got up—* That theſe 
$i At theſe words 
{ps Carlo tells me) the Count was won⸗ 
derfully moved; and that the ahger which 
had ſunk his brow into the very eye- Aid, 
was on n a ſudden raiſed to the very height 
Lk Kae His er countenance, N 


FO VV > + 


— 5; — after eee ating: the 
paquet in his doublet, he turned round to 
Drofi, and proceeded ſo far as to entreat 
forgiveneſs for the blow he had given him 


his done, he repeated what he had juſt 


d. him ſay, © That thoſe who fall, muſe 
1. — On Abi, my Un, Rodolph 


the gentleſt termis poſible, to follow him 
0 his private cloſet. ,/\ 1 
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Oh! Miſchief! thou art ſwift 
"OT enter in the thoughts of Wer men? 


0 


Wr «wr .4+ © Þ 9 


"Sylvia having thus far related as much 
as ſhe knew concerning this myſterious 
paquet, was on the point of « commencing 
a long ſtring of doubts, reaſonings, and 
arguments upon the words That theſe 
who fall, muſt riſe again” — when ſhe was 
interrupted by the footſteps of the Coun- 
teſs. When her miſtreſs therefore enter- 
ed the apartment, Sylvia reſpeRtully made 
her obeifance, and retired. 

The unhappy Santa-Maria, rot at hes 


mother's appearance, and falling | on her 


knee, moiſtened the outſtretched parental 
hand with the ubing effuſion of bitter 
ſorrow. 


| Ifabella, after having helped to raiſe 


her daughter, claſped her in her arms, 


Vor- 3 * and 


{ ( 74 ) 


and, in broken accents, faltered out 
* My child it is at length our doom to 


* 


RAP! 2919 7 od cn 6 
To part e e e en 


en her diſconſolate head upon her 
mother ſhoulder) to park: r. What? to 
part for ever? . 
We ſeated, my child, and comfort your- 
ſelf with fortitude and calmneſs—Part, we 
muſt—but God forbid for ever---My life 
and your's, both depend upon that awful 
neceſſity —Your father, in the zenith of 
his rage and impetuoſity, has menaced 
your life!“ - 45 

e Then let Fre liave it: Tha” my death 
will ſatisfy and obliterate his unkind. ſuſ- 
picions, how welcome would I refign my- 
ſelf to his wrath and vengeance.” 3 

Oh! my Santa- Maria, are hisſuſpicions 


then wrong indeed ? This is perhaps one 
of 


1 i 
of the laſt times we ſliall meet for ſome 
diſtant period—open your foul, therefbre, 
to a mother who adores, who reveres p. 
If, in an unguarded moment, "your | ten- 
der heart has been led aſtray, - to me 
confeſs it From my very ſoul, ſhalt 1 
forgive you; and may! never behold the 
awful preſence of my God (to whom my 
prayers ſhall be continually offered up 
for your happineſs and welfare, here and 
hereafter) if I ever reveal . Tertet to wy 
lord, your father“ ingen 
„ Oh! then (exclaimed . 
falling on her. knees, and raiſing her hands 
and eyes to heaven) thus let me moſt ſo- 
leut {peat in your fever Pebble, 
to the great Almighty that muſt judge 
me hereafter, if ever I deviated, in 
thought or deed, from thoſe facred 
rules of chaſtity and virtue that have 
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| been inculcated within me; both by his 


divine precepts and your maternal in- 
bruction-—OH may that ſoperior - -' 
Alt is enough—it i is enough, my child 
(faid the Counteſs, interrupting her 
daughter, in this her intended ſecond 
ſolemn ejaculation, and raiſing her once 
more from her pious proſtrate ſituation) 
indeed it is enough, I am ſatisfied of 
your innocence; neither in thought or 
deed! do 1 believe you guilty. Heaven's 
Will be done; under that bleſſed: divine 
aſfurance, my ſoul moſt ſtrongly prepoſ- 


ſeſſes me, that 1 ſhall live to ſee your ho- 


neſt fame cleared to the whole world; and 
6hce" ore Mall T beheld eee, 
Happineſs and'honour,” 1 

After theſe mutual proteſtations and 
Mirahices" f irmocence and affection, 


Sh M rid and the Couniteſs became en- 
81: ! 14 © A . tirely 


16 


tirely calm and reſigned, They now expe- 
rienced ſuch a flow of fortitude and tran- 
quillity, as to render the one. perfecliy ca- 
pable of encountering the molt fatal mit. 
chances, and the other, of adminidring 
the moſt painful counſols. 

My child (ſaid Lady Iſabella, wi; h the 
moſt collected, emphaſis) my deareſt, and 
now only child, we too ſure muſt part 3 
your father, Lam too fatally convinced, de- 
ſigns ultimately to ſacrifice you to his re- 
venge and honour—you cannot fly from 
his: wrath. 100 ſuddenly. He is no- 
alone in his eloſet enraged, beyond con- 
ception, with ſome fatal buſineſs, that has 
lately been diſpatched hither, by the 
Chevalier d' Arcos. I encountered him 
but now in the gallery, and anxiouſly en- 
quired the cauſe of his diſtraction, and 
alſo aſked to know the contents of my 

My E 3 | kinſman's 


( 78") 
kinſman's 's | corfeſpondence, He ehr an · 
ſweret'me' with a frown, and churliſhly | 
haſtened ſrom me. Sufpicibus, therefore, 
of ſome eruel deſign againſt my child's 
exiſtence 1 have brought with me a diſ. 


guiſe, that will not only conceal your ſex, 
and the ſuppoſed evidence of your guilt, 
but enſure you ſafety and protection 
wherever you may chance to bend your 
wandering footſteps. It is the equipage 
of a pilgrim, worn formerly by my grand- 
- fire; when he travelled to the Holy Land! 
Beneath it alſo you may ſtring your lute; 
whoſe duleive ſounds ſo oft have raiſed 
my admiring foul to ſcenes of future 
bnfs. But, alas! I wander though 
every houfe will meet my unknown child 
with the ſweet ſmile of Welcome, holy 
ſtranger —ſtill it is neceſſary for thee to 
be provided againſt accidental neceſſities. 
vio „A. Take, 


6 79; ) | 
Take, therefore, this ſorip, which contains 
neceſſary. proviſions.— Here, alſo, take this 
bag of gold, and with it accept this dia 
mond croſs, this bracelet and necklace; 
Wear them for your mother's ſake. The 
former will afſord the choiceſt ſolace to 
your private thoughts and pious medita; 
tions. Nay, do not weep, my dearęſi 
Santa—ſupport your fortitude—hve for a 
fond parent's ſake—live, for your OWN, | 
ſake and live for your future fame alſo- 
I have ſcattered the Count's domeſtics 
. among various, parts. of the city. Droſi, 
is encloſed with him in his cabinet; ad- 
viſing, perhaps, with his maſter, ſome 
haſty meaſure to effect your death and 
ruin. Carlo and Sylvia, are only, ſtirring 
about the palace. Their ſimplicity, will 
not ſuffer them to harbour the leaſt | ſur- 
mit Haſte. then, my child, and gird this 
40 5 E 4 holy 


( & ,) 
holy mantle on thee, Time i is on the 
wing. —T "his pilgrim' 8 aff, will aſſiſt and 
ſupport your weary ſteps —An hour's de- 
lay may coſt me a dearly beloved 
T daughter.” 

* One word, my mother before we 
part ? anſwer me but this, and I ſhall go 
hence with patience, fortitude, and reſig- 
nation—Say, have you heard aught of 
Prince Rinaldo by 

nc But briefly—report* has told me, that 
his malady has returned upon lim. —Nay, 
do not weep, my child, all yet will one 
day, I bope, be well.” 

It is ſtrange my mother.“ 

All now is ſtrange my child Every 
thing is changed to darkneſs and per- 
plexity — But we loiter, Santa-Maria— 
hark —methought I heard your father's 
voice. Terrible apprehenſign—adicu— 


114 


* adieu 


14 84 1 
adieu. —Haſte—oh! haſte ! from this 
abode of miſery and deſtruction.? 


„ Farewell, my deareſt mother.” 
« For the preſent, my deareſt | child, 


2 


o 


farewell. y . 


— —— Her ſhe ſhook | 8 5 | 
The holy water from her heavenly « eyes; 
And clamour motioned, og away the ſtarted 


To deal with grief alone. | 47 1 
Once or twice, ſhe beav'd the name of hr i 4 
Pantingly bu as if it tows heart, 3 


Lo gd dif 1 


0. tis the: Counteſs conducted herf 

: daughter toa poſtern, and, with 44 
joy and gtief, beheld her fiying from tlie 
manſion of death. she had directed [ 
Santa-Maria to ſteer her courſe welt. 
ward; that, in caſe of a ſudden discovery 
and purſuit, the might take ſandtuary 
from her father's 8 wrath i in the  Carthujan' 
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For dy the ſacred I the ſun, 117 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the Night=- 

/balhvalt the operations of the orbs, _ 
From whom. we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be » 
Fit: Here I diſclaim all my paternal care, 


<1 Wat and property of blood!“ 5 88 + 


1% eld derbe my nature, Wee 
18 e and my friends at ſtake, * 
ſhould do ſo in honor! 
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T was 15 55 in the evening before Ro- 
dolph quitted his cloſet; and when he 
met the Lady Iſabella, his countenance 


1817 1 


rather bordered on cheerfulneſ, than 


ade 


| otherwiſe. | The Counteſs, at the ſame 


11 24 1872 
fime, encountered | her Lord 4 with a kind 
2&1 Bil * 


of timid { ſatisfaQtion. Bork ſeemed ſome- 
NN N what 


( 8 | 
what pleaſed—for both, perhaps, inter- 


nally poſſeſſed their ſecret motives for 
the fluctuating ſenſations they then expe- 
rienced. 

At ſupper-time it had been cuſtomary 
for the Counteſs to ſend a diſh, of viands 
to Santa-Maria' 8 chamber, fit nce the, pe- 
riod of her diſgrace. : Iſabella prepared 
to perform that ceremony this evening 
with an uncommon degree of e and 
anxiety. Sylvia was always the embaſ- 
ſadreſs on theſe occaſions, and ſhe was 
diſpatched therefore, as uſual, with the 
upper to her young, miltreſs's Apart” 
ment. 

who «of is ealier to imagine, than "Colerihie, 


f Her 


the acute ſenſations which the Counteſs 


719088 


experienced. during this momentous ir- 
terval. The inſtant, however, that the 
diſtinguiſhed the retürning footlteps of 
15 E 6 Sylvia, 


„ 
, Sylvia, Tfabella ſummened up all her for. 
titude and preſence of mind, and pre- 
pared herſelf, with the greateſt compoſure, 
for the fatal diſcovery. | 
When Sylvia, therefore entered the 
ſupper-hall, with palid aſpect and trem- 
bling limbs unable to articulate a ſingle 
ſyllable through ſorrow and ſurpriſe—the 
Counteſs ſtarted from her ſeat, and, turn- 
ing round to. avoid the ſearching eye of 
Rodolph, with great agony exclaimed— 
Speak, Sylvia Say, what freſh diſaſter 
zs now upon the wing Maps ſay—ls my 
Santa-Maria dead again? — The Count, 
on the other hand, confounded by the 
girl's terrors, and alarmed by his wife's 
afflicting expreſſions, rudely caught the 
trembling Sylvia by the arm, and per- 
emptorily inſiſted on immediately know- 
ing che cauſe of her extraordinary fears. 
5 The 


(- 8, ) 


The poor wench, after ſome. moments” > 
pauſe, with difficulty replied—< That her 


young miſtreſs was not to be found 


that ſhe had ſearched her's, and all the 


adjacent chambers, and no traces of her 
were to be diſcovered——” 
If hy pocriſy, under ſuch circumſtances 


as theſe, can poſſibly be accounted a 


crime, the ſtain of it muſt be concealed 
under the partial veil of maternal e 


neſs. 510. galob. 

No ſooner, PCD, * the laſt ex- 
preſſion eſcaped from Sylvia's lips, than 
the Counteſs haſtily quitted the ſupper⸗ 
room, and flew to the deſerted ; chamber. 

of—her well - known fugitive child at- 
tempting to conceal, by this precipitate 


ſep, the feigned diſtreſs that ſhe had been 


ſo fatally compelled to counterfeit. 
Rodolpb, in the mean time, ſummoned. 
all 


7 


(8 ) 
all his domeſtics to the ſupper-hall, and 
queſtioned them, one by one, concerning 
his daughter's eſcape; The laſt he inter- 


Togated: were Carlo, his young page, and 


_ the faithful Sylvia. Theſe two had ever 
been Santa-Maria's chief attendants and 
favorites, from her infancy upwards : : the 
Count, therefore, was particularly pointed 
with them, Carlo and Sylvia, on per- 
ceiving that the eye of ſuſpicion was le- 
velled at them, fell together on their 


knees, and ſolemnly appealed to Heaven 
to be the avoucher of their innocence — 


The page in particular, after this fervent 


ejaculation, with great emphaſis exclaim- 


ed, Would to God that I did know 


where my young miſtreſs was! for, to 


the very extremity of the earth would I 


- 7 
£ 4 vB i 1 


follow her, and deyote n to her 


ſervice l“. Jt 210 
On 


- * 


( 8 ) 

On bearing this enthuſiaſtic exclama- 
tion, Rodolph doubly Knit his brows, and 
ſtood. for a while abſorbed in reflection. 
His thoughts were bitter - diſgraceful to 
himſelf—and the honor of his child. He 
regarded Carlo, for the firſt time; with 
the glance of peculiar attention. He diſ- 
covered a ſtriking beauty and ſymmetry 
in his countenance and ſhape, that had 


never been duly remarked by him before. 
His pride, however, at preſent overcame 
his ſuſpicions; and, with a ſtern voice, 
therefore, he now only ordered both him 
and Sylvia to retire to their n 
apartments. 47:94 

Juſt as the Count was ordeting Iris 
horſes to be prepared for a purſuit, Iſa- 
bella returned with great compoſure to 
the hall. When the Counteſs diſcovered 
his purpoſe, ſhe forthwith ſtrongly endea- 
youred 
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vouted to Fr ſuade him from kis purpoſe. 
« It is dark, thy Lord (ſaid the alarmed 


mother) tempeſtuous and the gloomineſs 


of the ey portends : an approaching hurri- 
carie—Behold yonder—(as though at this 
moment heaven auſpiciouſly, favoured a 


parent's anxiety, and a a daughter's s misfor- | 


tunes) turn thine « eye to that window 
which has a weſtern proſpect, and ſee 
what black and thick clouds of ſmoke 


and fire that now hover over the dread- 


©, vw» 


ful Monte di Somma. Indeed, my Lord, 


you "muſt not go to-night. Be perſuaded, 


dear Rodolph, and defay your pk _ 


the morning.” 

' Whit Iabella w. was thus exerciſing her 
aiſuafive powers, the Count obſerved her 
anxious looks, with his wonted ſcrutiny. 
After a ſhort pauſe, however, he ordered 


his domeſtics to depart—Then turning to 
N the 


FO" Y 


o 
. 
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he Counteſs Dame (ſaid he, with his 
uſual ſolemnity) I ſhall purſue your coun- 
ſel, though I ſhall neither purſue our un- 
worthy daughter now or on the morn. I 


will not caſt freſh fuel into an overſcorch- 
ing fire, The womb of vonder flaming 


mount cannot vomit things more bitter 
and dreadful, than what our enemy has al- 
ready done. I mean our enemy (ſaid Ro- 


dolph, obſerving the Counteſs prepared 


to interrupt him) our bitter enemy San. 


ta-Maria. That guilty foe againſt our 
honour and our Houſe. Her crime, how- 
ever, will now be her daily puniſhment. 

Now an unhappy outcaſt, ſhe will expe- 
rience the fulneſs of her guilt. In ſolitude 
and miſery ſhall ſhe waſte her future days: 
for whilſt I have exiſtence, I will hunt 
her, like a wild beaſt of prey, from the 
haunts of ſociety-—--But, Dame-—I have 
: | ſome 
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ſome reaſon to Tuſpe&---no unerumy 
faſpicions, notwithſtanding, have their 
foundation. Be not ſurprized-—but | 
thidk, that the young page Carlo was 
privy to her eſcape, and oh! torture, 


ſure it cannot be—ſtill ſuch things have 
been—have been—aye—but have they 


been fo xow Hell and diſtration—no 
—they could not be- * 
Iſabella on this, interrupted the A 
and lacking her former eircumſpettion 
and counterfeit carriage, with much anx- 
iety exclaimed “ Your ſuſpicions, my 


Lord, are ill- founded: Carlo is innocent. 


He knew not of your daughter's eſcape— 
the page! Here the Counteſs began 
to recollect, and ſoon found herſelf both 


overwhelmned with confuſion, and laid 


open to detection. 


1 Roden aſtoniſhed at this __ Yecla- 


nam: ration, 
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( 91 ) 
ration, and, ſtruck, moreover, with, Iſa- 
bella's confuſed, appearance, darted ſuch 


a look upon her, that ſeemed to penetrate 
to the innermoſt receſſes of her foul. The 


Counteſs, ſhrunk from this mental enquiry 


-- the ſtood angry, abaſhed, and enraged, 
with her, own indifcretion; whilſt Ro- 
dolph, on the other hand, became every 
moment more and more convinced that 
his wife had adviſed and effected her 
daughter's eſcape... Her ſtrong diſſuaſions 

againſt the purſuit, ſtrengthened and con- 
| firmed theſe ſuggeſtions. Nay, his ſuſpi- 
cions now proceeded ſill farther—hurry- 
ing him on, as it were, from the mid-road 
to its fartheſt extremity—He concluded, 
therefore, that Iſabella muſt alſo know 
the cauſe and partner of her daughter's 
infamy— | 


Dame, then—(faid the Count, with 
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uncommon fierceneſs, and lion-like al- 
pect) knowedſt thou ought of our daugh- 
ter $: \eſcape,.. before the alarm was 


given we; | 4 | 9 FE 


« No- dd at- u Lord the- 

ſitatingly replied Iſabella, and tuning her 

mind on the occaſion, like unto our 

ba — . 
— — 1 4 do 


No harm by it, though the 9 _ _ 
Thy oth a 44 
. f 13 
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1 No eee falterings, dame 
but plainly: anſwer me—ſay, therefore, 
knowedſt thou ought of Santa-Maria' 8 
flight before · the alarm was given; or 
who was ſharer in her luſt: and maiden 
wantonneſs ? To heaven, and to your ho- 
nour, make true reply, according to your 


beonleder or ignorance of theſe ſame 
facts 


( $8 ) 


facts Iſabella heſitated and wept 


To heaven, and to your honour (repeat 


ed the Count, doubled irritated and con- 


firmed by theſe palpable ſymptoms of 
guilt) make anſwer, I ſay - 

64 To heaven, then, and to my honour, 
if it muſt be ſo (replied. the Counteſs, 
with much fortitude and compoſure) I 
know nothing of either—" _ 

The ſame recording angel that oblite- 
rated the oath of our brave veteran with 
a tear, now looked down, it is hoped, 
with an equal eye of ſympathy, and from 
the fatal tablet effaced this falſehood of 
the grief-charged Iſabella. 

| Rodolph was ſtaggered at this reply, 


which tended greatly to cripple that won- 


derful inſight, he ever thought himſelf 
unerringly poſſeſſed of. N ot withſtanding 
the folemnity, however, of the Counteſs's 


declaration, | 
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declaration, and the calm dignity with 
which ſhe had proteſted 1t, he could not 
loſe fight of his ſuſpicions; For, ſuſpi- 
cions with him ſoon haſtened on to aſſu- 
rances of guilt. He, therefore, ordered 
Tfabella, for the time to come, to provide 
an apartment for herſelf alone, as. he.nei- 
ther deſired in future her company or her 
counſel. On this Rodolph ſtretched on- 
ward through the corridor to his cloſet, 
fully dntermined from that hour, to ſhut 
the door of inter W his PET 
ed wiſe. th - 
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4 One that loves a cup of hot wine, with not a 
drop of allaying Tiber in't; ſaid to be ſomething im- 
perfect ih favouring the firſt complaint, haſty and 
tinder-Jike upon too trivial motion! ohe- that con- 
verſes more with the buttock of the night, than with 
the forehead of the morning. What he thinks he ut- 
ters, and bore: his 222271 in his breath ——— 


Suacars ans, 
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R ODOLPH , for that evening, chur- 
liſhly left the Lady Iſabella in a ſtate of 
the utmoſt diſtraction and anxiety. In 
the morning he ſent for Droſi, and then 
ordered him to ſend Bernardine and God- 
dard up to his private cloſet. — - 

« Humph— (ſays Droſi to himſelf; as 
he went out) here is ſome miſchigf going 
J a r forward 
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ard. ernardine and Goddard are 
terrible rogues—By Saint-Marco, they are 
moſt. bloody ,Togues---my Tord. knows 
beſt who to employ. on his old errands— 
I ſhall not ſtand the hazard, therefore, of 


another blow for my officiquineſs-—(only 
thinking of the laft, which had been a 
repetition of hundreds)—for freely GL 
| ing my mind“ „5 


This ſame Drofi was a good-natured- 
evitty—thourgh ; a miſchievous rogue with- 
al--He would not heſi tate at tranſacting 
a trifling buſineſs for his Lord—-but no- 
thing — nothing that ſavoured of blood 
Rodolph knew his character, genius, and 
temper, well Droſi, was already deep in 
his ſecrets· Droſi, alſo, was too fond of 
the lachryma · chriſti, and the true faler- 
N nian, to ' retain' a deep and ſecure one 
1ng—Dronkards might let out ſecrets of 


im portance 


So 15 hah 
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importance—and—Rodolph's was a fa- 


tal one Droſi, beſides, was fond of a 
joke, which would eſcape him, even at 
the expence of his maſter. Brave as a 
lion in his own, or Lord' 8 defence, but 
tame as a lamb to the feeble and diſtreſl- 


ed—he would fight for you, but, barring 


great provocation---not with you--—nor 


* 


would he knowingly injure a worm 
much more a fellow creature---Drofi would 


beat an inſolent hoſt, and afterwards wait 


upon one of his meaneſt wenches with a 


loaf of bread and a ſlice of cheeſe 
Thought little of carrying, off a pretty 


damſel himſelf, but would knock down 
the firſt man that he ſaw attempting to 


do the ſame - -Would put a whole houſe 


into the greateſt confuſion and conſterna- 
tion, and then appear like the very pic- 


ture of 1 innocence, when taxed with the 


Vol. I. th miſchief 
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miſchief he had. been ſo wantonly guilty 
of would ſend his Lord ten leagues out 
of the way on a cold ſtormy night, when 
he might be at his deſtiaation in one---To 
C conclude the briefeſt chapter, therefore, 
this ſame. Signior Drofi was a moſt mi. 
chievous rogue; ; and as ſuch, perhaps, 
you may find him to the end of the book. 
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"That wrought upoa thee ſo prepoſterouſly, 
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. fiend it was FY 
He hath got the voice in hell for excellence; 
And other devils that ſuggeſt by treaſons, 
Do botch and _ up damnation. 


[ SHAKSPEARE. . 


Ropol PE « d wanther all 
his brutal ſeverity to aſſiſt and harden him, 
thus ordered up Bernardine, his croſs- 


bow man---and, Goddard---his bow and 


. hatchet-man, to attend his commands 


When theſe warlike villains had en- 
tered the cloſet, the Count eagerly faſ- 


tened the door, and making them be ſeat- 


ed, he thus addreſſed them in an under 


voice: 


F 2 cc My 


720 1 . 


" „ brave Soldier (aid ge you are 
ſummoned privately. here to hear ſome 
things of great importance, and which I 
mean to entruſt to your twofold care and 
confidence: :—lIt is now ten years ſince I 
raiſed you from the ranks, during the 
whole of which time you both ſhared 
with me in the tumults and dangers of 
war abroad; and alſo have divided with 
me the domeſtic comforts, of happineſs 
and independence at home-—ſay, - bas it 
not been truly ſo?” 5 
Ide men bowed aſſent. 
Then anſwer me, without fear or He | 


Station Are you yet acquainted with 
the eternal ſtain that our daughter Santa- 
\ Maria has fixed on us, and our houſe ; * 
with ber ſubſequent flight to avoid my 
0 revenge, and conceal her own difgrace ! * 


“ We do, my gracious Lord (replied 
I N Ber- 


i 
Bernardine) with heartfelt ſorrow, have 
we both heard this mournful news“ 
„Do you likewiſe know: from whom 
proceeds this curſt, contaminating blot?” 
« No—my good Lord.” © | 
e Then know, my ſoldiers, it comes 


from our kinſman—the Prince Rinal- 


NES. 7 | | 
"ga== g N } 1 ; „ | 


This ſuggeſtion had never eſcaped from 


any one in the palace | till now, and had 


only, as yet, exiſted in the Count's brain; 


when Rodolph, therefore, perceived the 
effect and aſtoniſhment that it had on his 


dependent auditors, he immediately put 
this queſtion home. and ſteadily to them, 


and demanded----< What reparation he 
could have for the ingratitude of his kinſ- 
man, who had taken the advantage of 
his generoſity to debauch his child; and 


what ſatisfaction could atone for the loſs 
ST) bag. *'F'3 1 


ff 


6 0 


of fer H our, Ad the ſhame he had an- 


nexed to his family for ever? 


Nought but e death feplica Bernar- 


dine eagerly, 5 


N othing but his blood, my Lord (ad- . 
ded" Goddard favag gely) ſhould ward 


18 
me. 5 


. " TOTO I RT beten men 
Oh! how well deſerving are you both 
of my eſteem, proteAtion, and ne 


tion!“ 


Kodelph having worked up theſe weak 


82 
* } 2 


rite point, that required ſome ſuch inſi- 
nuating diſcourſe, with which he had ſo 
artfully prefaced his main deſign— The 
loſt fame of poor Santa-Maria had ſorely 
touched his heart. He could not, how- 
ever, poſitively” realize the "cauſe thereof 


guinary men to anger and revenge, 
he next Prepared to introduce his favou- 


11 


(5 

in the perſon of the Lord Rinaldo. Sur 
miſe, nevertheleſs, had given a ſtrong co- 
lour of ſuſpicion. At all points, he 1 re- 
garded the ſubject as gone too far by, to, 
be ever again recovered. T hexdiſhonour, 
he knew, did not altogether attach itſelf 
to him. He was not the cauſe of it— 
thereſore, could not divide the, ſhame, 
except (as he conceived) among the li- 
beral part of mankind. 

The principal objects 8 him, 
awake or aſlee p, that tormented his mind, 
were the ſore apprehenſions of his loſs of 
fame and; honour. The idea of once more, 
fighting at the fide of his Viceroy ; and in 
the cauſe that his countrymen were about 
to eſpouſe, warmed his ambition, and ex- 
ultingly made his heart aſpire to farther 
deeds of warlike glories. But theſe flat- 
tering hopes were now fruſtrated by the 
F4 diſhonour 5 


7 y 
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juſt, at preſent raiſe ten men at arms; 
whereas, the deficiency of the regiment he 
had been appointed to lead to the glorious 
field of battle, was reported to lack ten 
ſcore, to make up the accuſtomed comple- 
ment —W hat, therefore, was to be reſol- 
ved upon ?—What could be reſolyed up- 
on ?—what?.. 

Why, aue more or leſs hay the aſ- 
naten of Prince Rinaldo, to whoſe 
great fortunes and proud towers, he was 
the indiſputable heir A deed, that, to 
be brief, the Count had fully determined 
upon in bis own mind; and, therefore, 
had ſent for theſe fellows to be the im- 
mediate inſtruments of his ſanguinary pur- 


My brave ſoldiers (continued Ro- 


dolph ) in your preſent maſter, behold the 


molt 


upon a 


CN )? Sl 
moſt wretched being in exiſtence 


misfortune is in general certain of coming | 


other: for, but lately our Vibe- 
roy ſent for me, to hold a private confe. 
rence. The ſubje& of this interview was 


an appointment to a regiment of cavalry, 


with an order to reſtore it to its priſtine 


diſcipline, and former warlike quota and 


appearance. The regiment, ' however, 


lacks two hundred men to render it com- 


plete—But, alas! my good fellows, this 


glorious: buſineſs cannot He now accom- 


pliſhed—” 
And why not, my Lord?” (ald Ber- 
nardine, with the moſt anxious emotions 


in his voice and countenance) . 


 * You know, good Bernardine, that I 
have already ſpent vaſt. ſums of money 
abroad inourNeapolitan wars; and that at 
home Lhave mainta inedmy houſehold with 

Fs all 


ares ewe df N eapolitan 
baron. Theſe ſucceeding expences have 
exhauſted my means looked up, how- 
ever” for 4 reſtoration of them, in the al -· 
liance of my daughter with my wealthy 
kinſman. Theſe expectations, you per- 
ceive, are now baniſhed for ever; and 
your old Captain muſt now ſink with dif- 
honour to his grave. For—it cannot be 
expected, that if Santa - Maria has conde 
ſcended to become Lord Rinaldo's miſ- 
treſs, that he will ever condeſcend alſo to 
make her his wife.“ | 
The young Prince's puniſhment, my 
Lord—(exclaimed Goddard) cannot be 
exceeded by his ingratitude. | 
l Say, my gracious maſter (added Ber- 
nardine) can we reven ge you?“ 

0 My brave, my honeſt ſoldiers (re- 


turned' the Count, riſing, and folding 
- mem -. 


10%) 


vived my hopes, raiſed my falling fame, 
and cheered my future proſpects; yes, 
my beloved comrades (for Rodolph, when 
he wiſhed to carry a favourite point, 
would ſtoop to the meaneſt equality; yes, 


ye can revenge me.“ 


Point out to us (ſaid Goddard) * | 


to the way and means, my Lord; and we 
will give you your revenge.” | 
It is, then (anſwered the Count in a 
ſtern, ſolemn; and emphatical accent) 
To ſurpriſe Martorano Caſti. 0 afſaſſmate 


the Prince, and with him his favourite tutor 


and guardian, Manfreai ! ! !” 
The fellows pauſed and were filent.. 
- The cunning determined Rodolph, 
however, after having thus far ſucceſl- 
fully baited his hook, now took the op- 
e of throwing in a freſh lure, 
F 6 which 
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Which the half. reſolute villains very ſoon 
and eagerly catched at. 

I perceive (thus An continued 
: the Count) that my propoſals have ex- 
cited ſome alarm, a ridiculous interval of 
ſuſpence, unworthy of your brave and 
dauntleſs minds; unmanly apprehen- 
ions] The deed accompliſhed, will lead 
us all into the field of glory, and into- the 


plains of affluence.- For, on the faith of 


2 Neapolitan» baron, I promiſe ye both, 
that the recompence of Rinaldo's and 


Manfredi's deaths (for here again, I ſay, 


that that gee of my kinſman's affec- 
tions, muſt go on this ſame long journey; 
he is cunning and ſuſpicious, therefore 
wight pry into the act; he is faithful 
and moſt loving withal to his lordly maſ- 
ter; therefore; he cannot but hereafter 
ee, if to * he may go; that 


We 


n 
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| we had ſent them on the ſame happy 


paſſage together, undivided as they have 
lived)-—ſhall not only afford you great 
riches, but ſtill greater honours. Vou 


ſhall have 500 crowns each, when I take 
poſſeſſion of the caſtle. You ſhall after- 


wards be dubbed my ancients, accompany 


your brave viceroy to the heart of trea- 
cherous Conftantinople, vanquiſh the baſe 
marauders of our ſanctioned territories ; 


then return home with the glorious title 
of champions of Italy; and thereby en- 
ſure yourſelves immortal honour in this 
world, and eternal glory in the next!“ 
Theſe deluſive promiſes and Allet 


ments, had their deſired effect on Berflar- 
dine and Goddard for at every latter 


word that the Count had uttered, their 


eyes flaſhed fire; and, overcome at laſt, 


* the natural 8 or rather, ge- 
nuine 


| 61100 
nuine ferocity of their diſpoſitions, and 
the enthuſiaſm of their diſordered imagi- 
nations,, they both drew. their ſwords at 
the ſame moment, and {ſwore ;— | 

1c B * the. Almighty. Saints "ry that they | 
would not delay an hour in ſacrificing every 
thing, to the bonour and vengeance f their 
lord and captain! I! . ü 

Theſe laſt .expraſiioins, were ſpoken 
with ſuch warmth-and vociferation, as to 
alarm Rodolph. He, therefore, anxiouſly 
recommended them to be cool, and to liſ- 
ten —— to what he had farther 
to ſay.— | 
In the morning, you- ſhall ſet off for 
the caſtle; -which is fix and fifty leagues 
from Naples, an eaſy journey of ſix days. 
It is not far diſtant from the town of 
Martorano, from whence it bears its 


name. Advancing into the mountains, 
| you 


1 


the adjacent expanded foreſts; accom- 


. the idle phigrim, and not the active ſol- 


f ei ) 7 
you come to this important fortreſs. It 1 
is ſituated on a high rock; the way which 
leads to it is dug out of the ſteep ſides 
of this ſame rock on which it ſtands. 


The young prince Rinaldo, ſecure in the 
affections of the neighbouring town and 
people, is always thinly attended, and 
was accuſtomed almoſt daily to faunter in 
companied only by Manfredi, his bow, 
his quiver, and' his angle. He is eaſily 
to be ſurprized out of the Caſtle; being 
never armed, but with theſe ſame puerile 


weapons; for his natural bent has ever 


been more inclined to peace, ſtudy, and 
devotion, then to the more manly occu- 


pations of war. His nature partakes of 


dier. 


— 
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ki o be wilt afford! you little pains: 
| both his and Manfredi's worldly concerns 


can be ſpeedily concluded —And now, 


(Bernardine and Goddard, alike my truſty 
frlends and brother ſoldiers) moſt eſpe- 


cially de ye mark me The rear bf this 
ſtrong fortreſs is flanked and protected by 
the deep and rapid river, Savuto. The 
current, if T recollect right, is ſomewhat 
ſmooth on the weſt fide, and the moat 


there may probably be eafily croſſed. —1 


fhall provide you with a ſtrong rope lad- 
der, made with four iron hooks, which 

you u muſt contrive to throw oyer the wall, 
= which catching at the other fide, you 
will find yourſelves on the rampart of the 
caſtle. The glorious deed being per- 


| formed, convey the bodies afterwards 


* LI 2 


under 
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under the mantle of night, to this ſame 


guardian river—there nk them both.— 


But liſt be cautious in this laſt perform- 
ance; for, without all due precaution, 
they. may aſcend, and float upon the ſur- 
face. By theſe neglects, and want of 
forethought, it thus falls out, that honeſt 
murders---ſelf-intereſted ones at leaſt--one 
time or other, ſo often re-appear before 
the -broad face of day. To obviate all 
theſe accidental diſcoveries, therefore, 
will * provide you alſo with long iron 


| chains, with which you may attach the 
bodies to ſome ponderous ſtones, that 
have fallen from the adjacent maſſy rock. 
There then they muſt remain, till the de- 


cayed fleſh affords liberty to the bones. 
Ropes or thongs might yield too ſoon, 
and give them ſpeedier acceſs.—80 far, 
ſo good; and thus much for the ſurpriſe 
and 
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and aſſaſſi tienes An your abſence, I will 


methink what ſteps ſhall be next taken; 

but be cautious that you are not diſcover- 
ed lurking about the caſtle. The neigh- 
bouring ſhady foreſts, which o ertop the 


mountain brows, will afford you ample 


ſhelter, from which, like the enormous 
bea, ye may dart forward when occaſion 


offers to ſeize your prey. The deed ac- 


compliſhed, return home ward immediate- 


ly—ayoid all the principal towns on your. 
journey from, Martorano ;—halt firſt at 


Nacera de Pagani; the obſcurity. of which 
place, and the unſuſpicious innocency 


of the poor ſcattered inhabitants, will 


baniſh. all: ſurmiſe. There refreſh your- 


ſelyes; then proceed. with diſpatch to the "I 


ſmall town of F voli, where you may re- 
poſe and. refreſh yourſelves, during the 
meridian. ſun. From thence do not halt, 

en till 


till 
tai 
tos 
* 
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till you have paſſed the Appenine meun- 


tains, and reached Lauria, another ſmall 


town, in the province of Baſlicata; there 


you may refreſh again, as at Evcli, which 


will make the equal ſhare of diſtance and 
| of time. Proceed then to Caſtro Villari, a | 


poor forlorn town, and there watch the 


coming of twilight, when you may poſt 


unobſerved through Coſenza, and avoid 


the enquiries of the guards in the for- 


treſs. Laſtly, be cautious in avoiding. 
Bellitto, where my kinſman's d' Arcos 
Caſtella lies; leave that to the right, and 


and make the moſt ſecret way to Marto- 


rano, near which ſtands, eminently aloft, 


the proud towers of the Prince Rinaldo's 
Caſtle. And now mark this journey 
meaſuring the diſtance of fifty- two leagues, 


muſt alſo meaſure the ſpace of five days; 


\ 


on the ſixth, therefore (concluded Ro- 


dolph, 
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dolph with a firm e I ſhall fix the 
deed as done.” 

| This infernal plot being thus far adjuſt- 
©, the no leſs infernal accomplices con- 
cerned therein joyouſly retired to their 
joint apartment; and left the arch-fiend 1 
to contemplate on what had paſſed, and | 
to ruminate on what was to come. 


| 


| There's nothing level in our curſed natures 


"CHAP. XL. 


The i image of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in his eye: : that cloſe aſpect of his 
Does ſhow the mood of a much. oub l d breaſt. 


> 


— — All is 1 


But direct villainy. 
SsHAKSPEARE. 
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| Tu E incoherent and unaccuſtomed 
manner both of ſpeaking and acting, 


that had lately accompanied the beha- 
viour and converſation of Rodolph, 
ſtruck the anxious Lady Iſabella with 
exceſſive pain and aſtoniſhment. She, 
ever and anon—and anon and ever— 
plunged herſelf into the moſt ſerious, 

perplexing 


F 


MS - 
perplexing contemplation. Her reflec. 
tions, however, afforded no other convic- 
tion, than that of every thing foreboding 
ſome freſh diſaſter being near at hand. 
Filled with theſe melancholy anticipa- 


tions, and overwhelmed alike with ma- 
ternalconjugal tenderneſs, and a ſtrong 
; pre-ſentiment alſo, that all mi ght not be 


well intended towards her favourite, 
Lord Rinaldo; ſhe was at length deter- 
mined to purſue her huſband to his private 
cloſet, and, by the fondeſt endearments 
and perſuaſions, endeavour to wrench the 

yr miſchief from his heart. 
With flow and trembling ſteps, there- 
fore, ſhe had made her way to Rodolph's 
cloſet : but on the moment—the very 
critical moment—that ſhe had put her 
hand forth to knock at the door—lIſa- 
bella's powers, already overpreſſed with 
doubt, 


70 119 ) 
doubt, tumult, and fear, were ſtruck mo- 
tionleſs, | by that dreadful, uncertain ex- 
clamation, which then eſcaped the horrid, 
threatening lips of Bernarding and God- N 
dard 


x: By the almighty ſaints above, that they 
would not delay an hour, un ſacrificing every 
thing to the honour and ns anal of their lord 
and maſeer ! 7 bay. 

Lady Iſabella immediately recognized 
the voices of Bernardine and Goddard. 
She knew them—too fatally knew them 
—to be the keen tools of their maſter's 
deſperate purpoſes. A chilly ſenſation 
creeped through every limb. She re- 
treated from the cloſet-door with ſilent 
horror—with unſpeakable dread. Utter. 
| ance was then impoſſible motion could 
ſcarcely afford its tardieſt aſſiſtance. | She 
retreated ſtep by ſtep. Even the ſilent 


ruſtling 


( 120 
ning of her long fable mantle kindled 
tetrors that ſhrunk her very ſoul. With 
difficulty; ſexrocty.credible, ſhe reſtrained 
herſelf from fainting ; —for—oh! - moſt 
agonizing were her fears her tender 
molt tender feelings — The idea, how- 
ever, of her hitherto unwonted attempt 
to intrude upon the privacy of her Lord; 
the anger, moreover, ſhe would heap 
upen herſelf in conſequence thereof; 
and, ſuperior to all theſe conſiderations, 
the hapes that ſbe might, by ſome happy 
means, hereafter diſcover whom the threat 
was leyelled at—at length proved the 
victors of her ſex and her fears: and, on 
chis ſoothing impulſe, and momentary 
tranſition of recollection, ſhe retreated, 
unheard, to her ſolitary chamber. 
What a melancholy interyal of. reflec- 
tion- here occurred Eee label was 


4 


not 
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not only too fatally acquainted wirh the 


inyeter ate temper of her Lord, but l | 


too well the ſavage diſpoſitions of his 
followers at arms. She firſt ſaw the blow 


pointed to the boſom of her child, and 
once more beheld her (in eee 
within the icy arms of Death. Would 
to God, exclaimed ſhe, on the firſt ice 
flection, in all the agonies of maternal 
diſtreſs and affliction, * ould to God 
that ſhe had then happily paſſed from 
mortal exiſtence to tranquil eternity 
and, not thus, from everlaſting joys; to 
worſe far worſe, than pens 
infamy, and diſmal perſecution} h exofSr 

And then, on a ſecond and à mature 
Asen: a thoſe. tens e 
words - n 
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 wauld not dels an lrur, in ſacrificing cry 
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rin — TY: their rd 
nat cold fle pol pea and ach 
conjeAute thereupon? 
2 appily (Iſabella conceiy- 
ed) was beyond their reach; nay, even 
the original purſuit had, by her maternal 
F cabnot ſay artful) perſuaſions, been 
given up for, oh! what will not a fond 
Woche do, or fay; for a beloved menaced 
Child! child. Who, then; was to be the ſacrifice 
but Rodolph's honor and vengeance? 
- Who?—if not the unfortunate Santa- 
Marla the virtuous Lord Rinaldo! Con- 
2 jecture ff urmiſe ſuſpicion were all at 
| Rake, and Iſabella was reſolved to wait 
with patienee 
| uncertain and fatal dye. 


till time ſhould throw the 


Aſter the Count had, for a time, in- 


dulged his ſavage proſpects in filence and 
* ; the 


( 223 } 
the over-grown fulneſs of his W 
entered Lady Iſabella's apartment and 
entered it with a ſmile of joy on his ccun- 
tenance This hypocriſy. of .demeanor 
impreſſed. his wife with an idea, which 
ſhe had. never nterimined: hefore— — 


e ee da ſince the 
ſuppoſed death of his ſon, Ferdinand, of 


unmoyed ſeverity. | But never, till now, 
could. he conceive that he was ſuch, a 


cruel and accompliſhed— - her ideas 
were on the point of farting; the word - 
n in but. ſhe, ſuddenly. 
recollefted, that; ſhe. was—his wife! He 
had never, hitherto, given her W 
ſor the, _ horrid ſurmiſe,.. To her, he Aa | 


im 

1920s Ileamigemnm dy 
ever been an indulgent mütbund. She 

might be n miſtaken! —Upon that reflection, 
me awaited i tl e hand of Time. 
Ibs true (thought Iſabella within her- 
ſelf) that my Lord has ever been kind to 
me; but to Santa-Maria—my poor, dear 
Santa-Ma aria le” may not prove ſol— 
nor, perhaps, tomy almoſt equally beloved 
Rinaldo — will delay my thoughts for 
the preſent, haſty as they may be, though 
I have every reaſon, from what I have 
heard, 'to be ſuſpiciouſly on my guard 
for Santa- Maria; though again, thank 
God! I think ſhe i is now diſtant from her 
| fatherly enanyt!””* = | 

The Count retired early to his couch ; 
and i in the morning, meeting Bernardine 
and Goddard in the hall, he let them 


ſecretly out of -the poſtern —the - ſame 
TH HO 7 - poſtero 
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q dhe the ak of a dreadful thing 
And the firſt motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantaſina, or a hideous dream; 
The genius and the mortal inſtruments . 
Are then in council; and the ſtate of man, 5 
Une to a little kingdom, ſuffers then | 
The nature or an inſurrection? | 


He that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry place 


| Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay him up. _ 
. ; CUAKSPEARE. 


{-V 


| Ropo LPH, after this laſt interview 
with the diſconſolate—diſtracted Lady 
Iſabella, ſecluded himſelf from domeſtic 
ſociety. All his old ſervants, ſaving ho- 
neſt Drofi, were ever encountered. with a 


r end as for Carlo and Sylvia, he 
; could 


(mn) 

could not look upon them with ordinary 
patience. All his hopes and ideas were 
now centered and em ployed! in the return 
of Bernardine and Goddard: this ſubject 
entirely engroſſed his imaginat ion —ſleep- 
ing or waking, mien or Wege —Pread- 
ful ſuſpence! pending g, as it did, _— 
the clotted beam of Kindred blood! 

On the tenth day, howe ver, after- theſe 
fame villains” departure, a ſpecial couric er 
arrived at the Count's palace, with dif- 
patehes from the South. He knocked 
loudly + at the gate, and with oreat haſte 
gave the ſubſequent letter to the porter, 
to be immediately delivered to his Lord, 
as it contained a matter of extraordinary 
importance. Rodolph, at this time, was 
in his cloſet; and after Droſi had deliver- 
ed the fame, he opened it with ali the agi- 
tation that can poſſibly be ſuppoſed, from 
G 4 the 


( 228 )) 


the violent conflict of nin: t he was 
then labouring under. 


29d 100 bsd bigb 


To the Moſt Noll Count Roporn. 


100 20 eveb not 115 | 
« ASa kinſman whom I greatly eſteem, 


it tis urgently requeſted, for the honor and 
ſecurity « of your hereditary, caſtle and er- 
tenfive, domains, that you would imme. 
diately ſet out for the South. —The Lord 
Rinaldo has not been ſeen, or heard of, 
for theſe Fear days peſt. An accident of 
an extraordinary nature, ot have, dif 
poſed both of bimſelf, and his old com- 
panion, Manfredi. No o one has, of late, 
nern to enter, or depart, from, 
The great gate is cloſed, and 
no one can preſume to force it, till you 
arrive. Haſte Count, therefore, on this 


1 


" 
wwe I | 


t 5.9908 E. 


unwelcome ſummons, to the South! 
elſtor: 019191 e L0 \D/Anegs.” 
9b: Nothing 


( 229 ) 
Nothing could exceed the aſtoniſhment 
of Rodolph, on the peruſal. of this letter. 
$ —Bernardine and Goddard had not been 
departed more than ten days —The jour 
ney, to and from Martorano, exceeded 
that time, ſetting apart the neceſſaryTyace 
that they muſt unavoidably have had oc- 
caſion to employ in the execution of their 
embaſſy. — On reflection, however, the 
deed appeared as though accompliſhed, 
by ſome means or another; and it now 
was evident, almoſt beyond a doubt, that 
Rinaldo and Manfredi exiſted no longer. 
Inflamed with this idea—panting, more 
over, to take poſſeſſion of his kinſman's 
immenſe riches and ſtately caftle—and not 
doubting, withal, but he ſhould meet 
Bernardine and Goddard, on their N 
homeward, he was determined to ſet off | 


early in the morning, and therefore com- 
8 | manded 


( 130 
manded Droſi to be prepared for a jour- 
ney to the South, by dawn of day, to 
attend him to his caſtle. —Drofi ſtared with! 
aſtoniſhment, when he heard this ſudden 
news ; but fearful of making ſome of his 


— ñ— Z—ä—ä di tu — 


old officious interrogations, filently rex 
tired. a; 

| Early i in the morning, Rodolph, with 
Dro, and a choſen few of his retinue, 
ſet off to take poſſeſſion of his caſtle in 
the South. During the whole courſe of 
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his Journey, he expected the trampling 
of every horſe” s hoof to be thoſe of Ber- 
= nardine- and Goddard. Leſt he might 
have miſſed them on the road, he made 

a private enquiries, not confiding, on this 
occaſion, even in Draſi. At every houſe of 
rendezvous he halted at, enquiries were 
made, by himſelf, whether any ſuch per- 


ſons had lately made any abode thither 
5 on 


( x31 ) 
on their way. From the minute deſerip- 
tions given of them, Lord Rodoſph found 
that they had firſt been obferved at 
Nocera de Pogani about nine leagues from 
Naples. When he reached Salerno, two 
leagues onward, his attention was ar- 
reſted, for a ſhort time, at the fight of an 
immenſe number of peafants on the mar- 
gin of the bay, fome dancing and playing. 
The major part, however, appeared more 


fixed upon another object, which, on ap- 


bfoaching nearer, he diſcerned to be a 
conteſt between ſeveral ſmall veſſels off 
the bay, in the Tyrrhenian Sea. On en- 
quiring the cauſe (mingling with this 


enquiry an air of ſurprize, particularly fo, 


on ſeeing ſeveral tartanas beating avainſt 
the ſhore, and naturally ſuppoſing ng, at the 
fame” time, Tome conflict then happeniſg 


betwixt the natives DE the corfairs Of 
G 6 Barbary) 
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(132) 
Barbary) he churliſnly received for anſwer, 
ar That it was only a ſham: fight between 
ſome veſſels in the bay, at the expence, 
and by the command, of Philip, Count 
Contarini.” — This reply, which came 
alike unexpectedly as uncouthly, in a mo- 
ment converted his air of ſurprize to that 
of vexation and aſperity. That Conta- 


rini (thought Rodolph, turning his horſe's 


courſe, and ſpurring him ſharply up the 
adjacent hill)- that this Lord Philip 
ſhould- ſo: overtop me in character and 
appearance, is more diſtreſſing to my 


aſpiring ſoul, than was I to mingle in the 
meaneſt, the very meaneſt rank, of the 


loweſt file may ſtart forward to the poſt 
| of honor the brave ſoldier, then, thinks 


not of his title, or his purſe. But, when 
Redaiph thinks of Contarini, the profeſſed 


91 8 RE 4 rival 


( (1337). 
rival of bis honor and of his houſe, thus 


vaunting forth upon the velvet down of 
opulence and proſperity, keeping the 
mouths of fools agape with pride and oſ- 
tentation, inflaming and torturing the 
very ſea with his ſuperficial ſhows then, 
again, Rodolph forgets his ſuperior tille, 
and regretting, damns the poverty | of his. 


purſe. 


This was the firſt; but not the anks: 
point of vexation, that overtook him in 
his way to Martorano Caſtle. For ſcarcely 
had he reached the aſcent of the neigh- 
bouring hill, when he diſcovered two di- 


vided © battalions of horſe and foot, at- 
tacking and defending a heap of ruins, 


ſuppoſed once to have belonged to the 
ancient Salernum. On Rodolph's enquir- 


ing alſo the cauſe of this from the neareſt 
piquet, he received for anſwer, That 
the 


- 


( 734 ) 
the battalions before him had been but te 
newly levied, and that their reſpective 
generals were now marſhalling them, | 
previous to their marching into Aſia.” | 
% And whoſe company (rejoined the 1 
Count) is that on the right, defending the | 
ruins,” and whoſe ſuperiority of ſize and 
fplendid appearance, render them ſo 
much more and martially conſpicuous, 
than their fellow ſoldiers?” * That com- 
pany, Signor (replied the out- poſt) is 
captaitted by the Lord Contarini;—and 
yonder he is himſelf, at the head of his | 
troop; on the point, as I conjecture, of at- 
tacking the beſiegers upon their” left 
flank. We know him (concluded the 
piquet) above moſt of our other captains, 
by his ſuperior mien and ſplendid ac- 
coutrements.” * Tortures and furies (in- 
wardly exelattnel the Count, wounded 
| to 


( 135 ) 
but to the heart's core, at this mortifying eu- 
ive logium paid, and not untruly ſo, to his 
om, bitter and ſucceſsful enemy) why have I 
8. been led into a ſecond track, that has 
he thus croſſed and cut my pride and ambi- 
he tion to the very quick ? On this he clap- 
1d ped his ſpurs cloſe upon the ſides of his 
ſo charger, and puſhed him upon its utmoſt 
s, ſtretch, till he reached Evoli, a "Tiſtance 
1- of ſix leagues from Salerno. 

At Evoli, Bernardine and Gemini 
were recognized; alſo at Caſtro Villari, 
but at no other place. To his infinite 
mortification, none ſuch were elſewhere 


he haſtily proceeded to the ſmall Caſtella 
of the Chevalier d'Arcos, which lay 
about half a league ſouthward from Bel- 


where after meeting with the moſt hoſpi- 
table 


% 


to be heard of; vexed and diſappointed, 


lito, and another league from Martoranoz 


+ 
N 
my 


Tu 
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( (19), 

table reception, he was eaſily perſuaded to 
take up his reſidence for that night. 

Here chagrin purſued Rodolph, with 
all its: baneful influence: He could learn 
no more from d' Arcos reſpecting the 
Lord Rinaldo, than what had been briefly 
related in his letter. What touched him, 
however, ſtill as ſorely, was the latter 
information he unwillingly acquired. 
For, on aſking the Chevalier reſpectin g 


his nephew, the Count Contarini, r 6 


was informed as thus: 6 28 15231413 
My nephew (replied d'Arcds) is now 
prepared to attend the Viceroy, againſt 
the unprovoked enemies of his country. 
Previous to his departure from-my Caſtle, 
I amply furniſhed him with money, and 
one hundred men, fully equipped and ac- 
coutred.— All volunteers like himſelf, in 
the vice- regal cauſe, The youth, though 


10 4 naturally 


( (4gerÞ) 
naturally brave, and of the moſt undaunt- 
ed mettle; is, I am ſorry to obſerve it, my 
Lord, raſh, vindictive, and malicious“ 
Here Rodolph, frowned conviction- 


Prone to every debauchery, and in- 


flamed with every luxury, that youth and 
the court can yield. I need not allude to 
the great and. implacable revenge his 


father bore to your houſe, and which, by 


his leſſons and perſuaſions, have deſcend- 


ed to his ſon; ſeeds of animoſity that ſtill 
grow ſtronger as age increaſes, notwith- 


ſanding . all my WH — to _ 
them,” 4 T3 19 45 IK 
6&, My. ſon, Ferdinand, I 2 096497 = 


W ſufferer by this family animoſity,” 


creaſing the ſable frown that had al- 


ready overſhadowed his dark yellow aſ- 


ſpect. 311017445 JH £3452 IY4-IDLY IN 
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(wi ) 
„ For theſe ill growing evils (conclud- 
echthe chevalier) I have, by way of an ob- 
livious antidote, enabled him thus to pro- 
ceed with the Viceroy, in his view of 
penetrating into the very heart of Turkey, 
to revenge the repeated inſults and op- 
preſſions made on the houſe of Naples; 
hoping, that by time and reflection, he 
may eradicate thoſe baneful qualities, 
that have taken ſo deep a root in his 
youthful, and, I "_ _ his m_ de- 
Praved heart. ) ary 
The force and a of Pres 
ſpeech, ſtruck the Count with the moſt 
prepoſſeſſing ſentiments in favour of his 
hoſt. He therefore gratefully thanked 
him for the goodneſs of his intentions to- 
wards himſelf and his houſe. A bitter 
thought, however, came acroſs him, 
which wrung his ver ſoul—That- the 
. baicd 


— 


IR 
hated Contarim,” was prepared to ſet out 
on his expedition, with great ſupplies 
of money, and 100 men at arms, when 
he had not procured a ſingle freſh. re- 
cruit, pierced him to the very quick. 
A happy thought, however, ſtarted itfelf 
on a ſudden, which relieved the greatneſs 
of his paſt anxiety. This ſame happy 
thought ſuggeſted to him, that he was 
on the eve of becoming poſſeſſor of the 
rich Caſtle and domains of his deceaſed 
kinfman, the Prince Rinaldo; the bare 
idea elevated his drooping ſpirits to the 
zenith of exultation. I will (conceived 


Rodolph) encreaſe my regiment to a 
double compliment of men will ſuit my 


equipage to the greatneſs of my rank 
will alſo ſurpriſe our Viceroy with the 
greatneſs of my loyalty.— I will de ac- 


counted foremoſt in avenging our coun- 


' try 8 


FFF _ 
— 1 


try's wrongs, and then return ten time: 


richer i in yengeance, honour, wealth, and 


glory. torfy BIT! "3 Ma 
Poſſeſſed with theſe flattering pro- 


wes, the Count became uncommonly 


cheerful, and elated —He called heartily 
for the, goblet, and drank unſparingly. 
The hoſpitable. Chevalier welcomed this 
friendly diſpoſition | of his , gueſt his 
honeſt heart, however, on reflection, ſug- 
geſted that merriment Was ill-ſuited to 
the appropriate nee of the occa- 
ſion. Manne 

Kodelph. ' mm obſerved - in the 
height of his hilarity, that he Saad 
take poſſeſſion of Martorano Caſtle 


early in the morning; * D- Arcos obſerved, | 


thatit would take ſome pains to effect an 
entrance—* the large caſtle-gate is ſhut 
—the ſurrounding. foſſe is filled to its. 

very 


nes 


( ae 1 
very top, from the influx of the rapid 
river Savuto; ;—faving indeed, the ſouth 
front part of the Caſtle, whoſe entraneg 
is defended by the great gate. The only 


poſſible means, therefore, of penetrating 


into the caſtle, muſt be effected by the 
means of a ſmall tartana on the weſt ſide 
of the fortreſs. On that ſite only, the 


thick walls have yielded to the iron band | 


of Time; and there alone, the water is 
ſhallow and ſteady, from its conſtant eva- 
cuation into the ſmall loops, that have 
given way to its rapidity, and which have 
of late been negletted. My tartana 
which i is now moored i in the river Crati, ö 


that waſhes the rear of my Caſtella, will 


enable you to ford the ditch ; though the 


ponderous ruins of the great eaſtern 
tower, that has lately concealed its proud 
bead beneath the precipitate floods of 

Savuto, 


<t ap } | 
Savuto, may render the paſſage ſomewhat 
dangerous. A ſcaling ladder, with grap- 
pling irons, which I can alſo convenient- 
ly provide you with, will enable you (in 
this ſole ſhattered part) to; aſcend the 
once "impenetrable ſides of this ancient 
and formidable caſtle. Reſiſtance from 
Within is not to be looked for, as I have 
already not only ordered the bugle-horns 


to be ſounded, till they have re-echoed 


through and through the thick branches 
of the circumjacent foreſts, but alſo ſhot 
repeated arrows over the walls, on all 
ſides with letters infixed, to learn ſome 
kind of information, from thoſe ſuppoſed 
to be ſo ſecretly encloſed within.— But 
have never ſeen mortal even upon the 
higheſt turrets of the fortreſs. Were 
there reſidents within, even but the ſcan- 
telt number and thoſe prepared for de- 
1 | fence; 


t 
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fence no friendly or hoſtile b 
could annoy them with impunity. Theſe 
circumſtances, my Lord, being duly, 
weighed, we will attempt this plan, let 
the conſequences and diſcoveries prove 
what they may. If the young, Prince is 


found hereafter alive, then let us kneel tig 
heaven, and thank our omnipotent Being . 


for his ſafety ;—if not—let me then, hail 

thee—Lord of Martorano Caſtle !! !”%— 
Though the welcome gratulation of 

Hail! Lord of Martorano Caſtle, afford- 


ed Rodolph the moſt ſenſible pleaſure, 
| ſtill all the obſervations of d' Arcos ſtruck 


the Count with this perplexing, conplis 
cated reflection: 

That if it was jo difficult 7 5 as the de- 
gol oruner of Martorano Caſtle, 10 gain admiſ- 


ſion, by what Means could Bernardine and God- 
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dard have entered, to —— iſh their Jar 
guinary deſigns ? 

Rodolph reflected on this enigmatical 
point over and over again, but could 
gather no clue whatever to ſatisfy his cu- 
rioſi ity. Having ſifted his imagination 
4671 ſome minutes, he was interrupted by 
the good Cheyalier, who mifinterpreting 


his thoughts, in the moſt anxious and 
friendly manner, obſerved—That the im- 


pediment he had repreſented was of little 


import, as it could be overcome by the 


ſetting of to- morrow's ſun. 
The Count nodded conviction, and 
dropt the reflection, with this conclud- 
ing idea: 
That Rinaldo had been 4 iſpoſea td of, by ſome 
means or another, through the artifices of Ber- 
nardine and Goddard. | 
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: | 
But here it is; prepare aa Il | 
To ſee the life as lively mock d, as erer | Wl. | 


Still ſleep mock'd death; behold, and fax, 'tis well. | 
Maſterly done, riogag J + þ at | 
The "oy life ſeems warm upon ber lip.— whe 
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Thus are my dises blaſted in "the bud! 
And nn eat my leaves 5 
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By dawn of day, Count Rodolph and 
the noble Chevalier D'Arcos, attended by | 
the oreateſt part of his retinue, with the 1 
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| ſcaling-ladders. and tartana, which. was 
thrown acroſs à litter, and ſome old do 1 
meſtics, who had ſerved under him, in i 


the warlike capacity of pioneets, 'proceed- 
Vor. I. H ed 


e (4140 +) 


ed on the other ſide of Martcrano, to take 


Poſſeſſior on of Rinaldo's caſtle.— 

hey had not advanced above a mile 
from Bellito, when they obſerved the ma- 
jeſtic caſtle of the loſt—unfortunate Ri- 
naldo, It there appeared before them on 
one c of the ſteepeſt rocks in all Italy. Its 
proud front ſtood full before their view: 
its ſides were defended by extenſiye foreſts, 
that appeared envious of the lolty towers 
that overtopped their wondrous growth — 
the murmuring breezes, however, ſhook 


their pride, and forced them to pay obe- 
dience to the neighbouring battlements— 


bhi as they approached, the daſhing 
Lows of the rapid Savato, could be di- 
ut heard reverberating againſt the 
northern. wall of this hardy and long- 

famed fortreſs. | Tags 
D Arcos having attained the weſtern 
4 ſide 


fide of the caſtle, ordered the tartana to 
be launched ; and then, accompanied by 


the' Count and the pioneers, they croſſed 
the foſſe, and with ſome difficulty affixed 


the ſcaling ladder, and made faſt the 


grappling irons to the mouldering wall 
is effected Rodolph pro- 


poſed aſcending alone The Chevalier, 


however, inſiſted on accompanying bim, 
as well as the pioneers, leſt they ſhould 
not immediately find the great caſtle keys; ; 
in which neceſſity they ſhould'be obliged 
to force and undermine the gates. © And 
if my Lord-—(anxiouſly obſeryed' the 
Chevalier, at this momentous criſis) out 
young and amiable kinſman, Prince Ri- 
naldo, has been treacherouſly dealt with 


(a circumſtance, I believe, but to be too 


fatally true) the villains, no doubt, have 
i 


taken 
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taken e. every method to fortify themſelves 


againſt immediate diſcoveries.” 

The Count made no reply to this 
touching obſervation. He now wiſhed 
that he had made Droſi acquainted with 
his infernal deſign—he wiſhed him much 
alſo. to have been with him at this critical 
jundture. But Droſi was left on the other 
ſide of the foſſe, with the other domeſtics, 
whom he had already begun to regale 
with a haunch of veniſon, and ſome - 
. cellent lachryma-chriſti, that he had 
brought with him, for fear of any unex- 
pedted delays. 1 

Rodolph, however, to conceal the agi- 
tation of his countenance (which the laſt 
obſervation of D'Arcos had made upon 
it) firſt aſcended the ladder, and after he 
had croſſed the broken wall, was followed 


by the Chevalier and his pioneers. 
When 


6149 

When Rodolph and D; Arcos had lodg- 
ed themſelves ſecurely on the ramparts, 
the latter ordered his followers at arms to 
continue there, till they ſhould' be fum- 
moned to the interior of the caſtle. The 
Count and Chevalier then deſcended tothe 
inner court-yard, from thence to the great 
hall. The latter, perceiving his compa- 
nion much exulted with the ſplendor and 
munificence of his hereditary acquiſition, 
complimerted him-—(though with every 
due reſpect to the late unfortunate owner) 
on his ſudden and wealthy poſſeſ⸗ 
fions--- Let us, however (ſaid D'Arcos) 
loſe no time in contemplation of our ſur- 
rounding grandeur, but aſcend to the 
apartment of my Lord Rinaldo, where we 
ſhall find the depoſitory of his immenſe 
riches—If it fa be W. chances that the 

8 1 i 13 ſpoilers 
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ſpoilers of bis life have not alſo been the 


deſpoilers of his property“ 

On this, the Chevalier and Rodolph, 
poſſeſſed with far different ſenſations, 
aſcended the ſtair-caſe, and haſtening 
through the ſpacious corridor, ſoon found 
themſelves in the Prince's ſuite of apart- 
ments. They firſt examined his bed-cham- 
ber—all was ſilent and gloomy there 
not the leaſt traces of blood or pillage 
were to be perceived. The rich damaſk 
curtains, rendered ſtill far richer with the 
broad gold galoon that encircled them at 
every point, continued as they heretofore 
had ever done. They then entered through 
a ſmall door into the anti- chamber. The 
firſt objects here that repreſented them- 
ſelyes to their view---were two immenſe 
iron cheſts, with their hinges disjointed--- 
The ſtaples hung looſe, and the huge 

padloc ks 


M3 


22 
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padlocks lay on the floor. One trunk had 


a plate of gold on the top, and the other, 
one of ſilyer, with the arms of Rinaldo but 


freſhly engraved thereon. © Theſe! cheſts, 


my Lord (ſaid D'Arcos, as he entered the 
room, are doubtleſs the repoſitories of our 
kinſinan's wealth and family records.“ 


Rodolph eagerly opened the firſt-—-- 


u hen -I]! to his infinite aſtoniſhment. 


and horror, he beheld-- ----a frighiful va- 


cuity------!!! The Chevalier was cqually 
alarmed and ſurprized. He looked alſo 


into the cheſt, and perceiving ſomething 
gliſten at the bottom, he ſtooped and took 


it out. It was a portrait of Lord Rinaldo, 


encloſed in a caſe of rich diamonds The 
melancholy portrait of the unhappy youth 
when he lay in all the agonies of death 


His fine fair face was pale and waſted— 


His cheeks were ſunk, and his eyes were 
H 4 | lifted 
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lifted up with reſignation to that great 
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Being whom 1 he hoped ſoon to viſit t in the 


" 19 IT þ one 
leſt a en of heayen., D Arcos, with a 
+ [I 13) 

trembli ing hand, reſigned it to the Count: 


220 
that taſk performed, he retired on one 
lide, and bedewed his cloak with the moiſt 


tear of ſenſible regret. 


« © : 1 


' Rodolpb, inſtead of regarding the por- 


4 « LIT: MC} Tie, 4 


trait with pity, viewed it with horror i in - 
expreſſible—Guilt ſtruck him to the very 
ſoul—his heart” 8 blood became chilled, 
and both his mind and body experienced 
the bittereſt convulſions of doubt re- 
morſe - and terror The unafſefted ſenſi- 
bility, however, of D'Arcos, became a 


— * III 


mantle to his guilty ſenſations, and he 
poignantly endured them all, without lay- 
ing himſelf open to the glance of an ho- 
ref ſuſpicion. 
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The good Chevalier having recovered 
from his ſoft emotions of pity and regret, 


ne JA 


in an apparent cheerful” manner, he turn- 


011 


ed round, and then obſerved, « Let us, 


—— 2 


my Lord, examine the other cheſt—The 


Count, on this, indignantly returned the 


L441 "40-54 


qv of the Prince to D; Arcos It 
is your's—“ (aid Rodolph, with aſperity). 
Mm Then I accept it—(returned the other) 


ed $ ox 


with gratitude and reſpeQ.” by 
The Count, on this, proceeded to the 


" „i 


other cheſt, aud likewiſe. ——— fou 
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emply there, —lnſlead of expreſſing fur- 


prize and anger, as before, he now be- 


* nne 
: 


came on a ſudden filent and gloom MY jt 
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his facultiesa appeared. abſorbedin extreme 


„ + - * 14 «yt 


ſtupidity : his hand took its courſe to- 


wards the handle of his ſword—Perceiv- 
ing, however, a ſecond glittering beneath, 


he ferociouſl ſeized | hold of it z and, on 


H 5 examination, 
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examination, diſcovered it to be the por- 
trait of his—daughter, Santa-Maria ll! 

Not reſembling that of Rinaldo's, wan 
and dejected, but full of joy and expeQa- 
tion, Or rather, as the aſtoniſhed father 
miſinterpreted, full of luſt and wanton- 
neſs. Her beauteous countenance was 
replete with animation, and with eyes 
ſparkling like thoſe of a loyely and long 

expecting bride. ES 

| | Rodolph's indignation at this light ex- 
ceeded all bounds :—he threw the pic- 
ture from him—beat his head againſt the 
wall, and launched out into all thoſe ac- 
cuſtomed incoherences which ever ac- 
companied his actions in the moments of 
diſappointment. 

The Chevalier took up the rejeted 
portrait, and had: ſcarce time to put it in- 
to his doublet; when be was horror-ſtruck 


3 04350 
with the fight of Rodolph's drawn frord 
ready pointed to his heart. He ran ea- 
gerly towards him, and with much diffi- 
culty wrenched the weapon from his fu- 
rious graſp—Rodolph ſtormed with anger 
and diſappointment—he curſed himſelf — 


kis fatal ſtars—and the Being who gave 


exiſtence to him, and to all thoſe with 
whom he had ever been conjoined. N'Ar- 
cos endeavoured to allay his wrath, but 
in vain—lt was ine ffectual he ſaw, to ad- 
miniſter reaſon 

The villains (inadvertently exclaimed 
the Count) have hag ra Font plundered 
—have deſolated me 
to What villains, my Lord?” 

1 hoſe villains, Bernar— -” Here 
the Count ſuddenly checked himſelf, 

© Speak on—do you know ought E-of 


| them 10 . 
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c The villains—alas! would J could 
find the villains? Would to God we could, 
my Lord—" | | 21 
Again Rodolph pauſed—trembled, not 
with fear, but rage. His ferocity at laſt 
gave way to prudence and refleftion.— 
Then ſuddenly whirling his cloak round 
his face, he bedewed it with the bi g ago- 
nizing tear of enraged diſappointment. 
The Chevalier, now moved more by 
the Count's anguiſh, than his former rage, 
adviſed him to be calm, till he had 
ſearched farther over the Prince's ſuite of 
apartments, which extended over all that 
part of the Caſtle. © The villains, yet 
(ſaid he) may have miſſed their booty. I 
will ſearch farther,” Then carefully exa- 
mining about the chamber, that no in- 
ſrrument of deſtruction was at hand, he 
hurried forward, with hiskinſman': 8 drawn 
weapon 


( 97.) 

weapon in his graſp, to make — re- 
ſearches; ? %% Tens] bar 
After D'Arcos had quitted- Rinaldo's 
anti-chamber, Rodolph bitterly exclaim- 
ed— Oh! yes—it muſt be ſo—thoſe vil- 
Jains, Bernardine and Goddard, have be- 
trayed me--—they have murdered the 
Prince and Manfredi ;—have, by ſome i in- 
fernal ſtratagem, diſpoſſeſſed the caſtle of 
its riches, and here left me a beggar— 
have deprived me of the fubſtance, and 
left only the ſhadow behind—have erett- 
ed their fortunes on my ruin: and, oh 
what is ſtill more piereing may defend 
their claim by title of their murderous 
embaſſy. I cannot accuſe them without 
expoſing my own life and honour. But 
Sod EDI (recollefling himſelf after 
a ſhort pauſe} how could they have ma- 
1 the deed, and deſpoiled t the Caſtle 
of 


( 158 EX 
of its wealth, ſo quickly ?—Time will 


ſcarcely allow its probability. Some da- 
mons muſt have conveyed them hither on 


the wings of darkneſs; or how. could they 


poſſibly and ſo eaſily have gained admiſ- 
ſion into this till now inacceſſible for. 
treſs? when- --- -- - Here he was 
interrupted by the return of D'Arcos— 
« My Lord— (ſaid he, on his entrance) 
Thave made diligent ſearch over the whole 
range of Rinaldo's apartments, and not 


even the keys of the Caſtle can be diſco- 


vered. We will, therefore, proceed to 
break open the great gate Sentinel 
ſhall be placed round the ramparts, and 
in all the watch-towers. That perform- 
ed, you ſhall return to my Caſtella, and 
continue there till we can trace out ſome 


channel, where the murderers of our k inſ- 


man, 
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man, and the maurauders of your property 
can be diſcovered.” 
«« That is impoſſib le-“ 0 it 
“For why—my Lord? 

« I will explain the matter to you, Che- 
valier, more fully this night—” i 
They then deſcended to the great hall— | | | 
but as they walked onward, they diſcover- 
ed ſeveral lights at the extremity—— 
* What can that bright illumination 
mean (faid Rodolph anxiouſly) which re- {1 
fletts on, the ſteps, that I recollect leads to 
the chapel?“ 5 Soo ; | 
« Let us on and ſee, my lord (replied 

d' Arcos) with equal anxiety. lf 
On this, they precipitately haſted "IA | 
ward, and, aſcending. the flight of ſteps, ' 


ſoon found themſelyes i in the chapel; the lf 
ſides of which were all of black marble. | | 
The pavement contained little pieces 


of 


ö ( 160 ) 

of jaſper, porphry, ſerpentine, and mar. 
ble of divers colours; which formed com- 
partments quite different from one an- 
other ; and though in ſome places worn, 
it ſtill ſhowed the ſigns of ancient gran- 
deur. 

The fi ight of this ſuperb. little edifice of 
ſanity and worſhip afforded no imme- 
diate ſatisfaction to Rodolph ; another 


object of more importance attracted his 


deepeſt attention—which was momenta 
nh ſtruck with the number of brilliant 


tapers that ſtood burning on the altar, 


and 1 as ng. but freſhly kin- 
dled.— ee 

5 « This i is ſtrange, my friend 

i Wondrous ſtrange, my Lord 

10 How can theſe tapers, D Arcos, be 
preſerved ſo freſh, ſo brilliant when there 
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is no mortal exiſting in the Caſtle, to re- 


r. 
„ place and renovate them?“ — 
I cannot account for the „ in- 


175 my noble kinſman! 

* Then—(faid Rodolph, after a ſhort 
55 and with that quickneſs of thought 
and penetration which marked the lead- 
ing features of his character) 1 will ex- 
tinguiſh them, and ſee if they are re-illu- 
mined when we return hither in the 
morning.“ 

“Hold, my b not this Lech 
ſavour of facrilegious diſreſpect to the 
holy images that ſurround us? 


dolph) Why this objection, Chevalier, ſa- 
vours more of a monkiſh diſpoſition than 
that of an old warrior.“ On this, he twiſt- 


extinguiſhed all the tapers one by one, 
| and 


« Pſhaw |—.--(ſneeringly, replied Ro- 


od the corner of his mantle together, and 


E 
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and that with all the unconcern which 
characterized his unthinking, inflexible, 
and undaunted temper-— <xe] 

Scarce had the Count extinguiſhed the 
boly tapers, when ſome voices. were diſ- 
tindtly heard vociferating My Lord 
D'Arcos—which way 1s our Lord D'Ar- 
cos—Rodolph inſtantly ſnatched his ſword 
from the graſp of his kinſman, and bid- 
ding him to draw his own, they deſcend- 


ed the chapel ſtairs, and haſtily advanced 


to the ſpot from whence the noiſe pro- 
ceeded---where they ſoon diſcovered the 
pioneers in the centre of the Hall---ſtand- 
ing abreaſt, with no ſmall degree of anxie- 
ty and alarm depictured in their counte- 
nances. | ks 
What means this ſudden appeal! 
(exclaimed the chevalier) Is there any 
freſh adventure at hand or abroad?“ 

« Nothing 


| P 
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« Nothing ſo very particular, my Lord 
(anſwered. Martin, for himſelf and his 
comrades)—but as we ſtood waiting your 


commands on the ramparts, we were 
ſuddenly alarmed with a loud noiſe, that 
ſeemed to proceed from the foreſt, on the 
caſtern ſide of the Caſtle.— The clamour 
favoured more of humour and jollity than 
any thing elſe. We looked with all our 
eyes, but. could diſtinguiſh nothing, from 
the thickneſs of the wood. We, there- 
fore, thought it our duty to warn your 
lordſhips of the ſame, and having held a 
long, and moſt deliberate council on the 
affair, it was unanimouſly agreed that we 
ſhould leave our poſts, without general 
orders, and deſcend in ſearch of your 
Lordſhips.” 

| Rodolph and the Chevalier, acc om 


| panied _ the pioneers, with drawn 


ſworc! + 


RR 
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ſwords, haſtened through the extenlive 
court-yards, and intricate windings of 
the caſtle, till they reached the great gate, 
which was With infinite labour and diff. 
culty broke « open. When effected, they 
diſcovered, to their infinite amazement, 
the real cauſe of this dreadful alarm.— 
For on the other ſide of the foſſe, were 
ſeen Droſi and all the Chevalier's domeſ. 
tics, placed in battle array—though ſo 
much intoxicated with the Tachryma- 
chriſti that they had imbibed, as to ren- 
der i it a ſubje of prudenco for them to 
form themſelyes | into a cloſe phalanx, to 
keep ſteadily together. When Dro, 
however, diſcovered the features of his 
maſter, he waved his cap, which was 
a ſignal previouſly given by him, for thc 
others to ſet up a loud huzza \_—Huzza! 5 
huzza —huzza \—re-echoed through the 


Li 
foreſts. 


for 
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foreſts. Rodolph and the Chevalier, not- 


withſtanding all the unfayourable occur- 
rences that they had ſo momentarily ex- 
perienced, could not refrain from ſmiling, 
at this groteſque behaviour and appear- 
ance of their domeſtics. —The pioneers 
laughed heartily, particularly at the droll 
geſtures and deportment of the captain 
of this Bacchanalian groupe. —When the 
Count, however, appeared, Droſi, waved 
his cap again, and they each falling on 
one knee, vociferouſly exclaimed—Hail 
Lord of Martorano Caſtle.—Rodolph, 
on this, half pleaſed and half angry, ſmil- 
ing and frowning together ; pleaſed with 
the fellow's innocent drollery, which he 
attributed, and rightly fo, to his affection 
ang, attachment to his perſon and for- 
tunes, but {till irritable from the diſap- 
I | pointment 
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pointment he had experienced—ſtern]y 
commanded Drofi to leave off his buf. 
foonery, to/fife, and follow him to the 
Caſtella of the Chevalier d'Arcos. 
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An apple cleft in two is not more twin 
Than theſe two creatures. | 


y V HAT with the unexpected adven- 


ture in the chapel, and Droſi's drunken, 
miſchievous frolics; the Count and Che- 
valier had ſo far forgot themſelves, as to 
neglect not only placing ſentinels about 


the ramparts and towers of the Caſtle, as 


had been propoſed, but to leave the great 


gate open ; the ſcaling ladder on the 


wall, and the tartana riding i in the folle. 


As it was rather late i in the evening, 
when they arrived at the Chevalier's Caſ- 


tello, the ſupper had already been pre- 


pared. 
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pared. Lauria, the niece e of D' Arcos, i ac- 


cording to her uſual cuſtom, was in the 


hall, buſily overlooking the female do- 
meſtics, in providing her uncle's ſupper. 
—When the damſel, however, diſcerned 
the entrance and commanding figure of 
Rodolph, ſhe would have retired. The 


Chevalier nevertheleſs requeſted her to 


1 I 


ſtay, and then introduced his Ni iece to 
the Count —The elegance of her mein, 


the beauty « of her countenance, and the 
95 
modeſty of her deportment, reminded 


the latter of his loſt, fugitive, Santa-Ma- 


ria. The ſtrong reſemblance they bore 
(DITA: LS * Hrn 


tor each other i in every diſtinet point, drew 


a heavy figh from his boſom. He de- 


41 1 ES >] + C342 £ Le. 1 4 


ſpondently approached | the amiable 
Lauria with ; a Einſman' 8 reſpectful fond- 
neſs, and joined his wiſhes t to thoſe of his 
kind hoſt. 


Rodolph 


| 
f 


> & 
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Rodolph ſcarcely partook of any food, 
though, agreeably to his old cuſtom, when ; 
adverſity Puſhed cloſely, upon him, he, 
drank freely. The Chevalier, with inſi- | 
nite emotion, diſcovered the frequent | 


glances that his gueſt beſtowed on Lau- 
ria, and the apparent anguiſh he ex- 
perienced at every look. He eaſſ ily. 
divined the cauſe from whence they 


ſprung. He had heard of his daughter's 
reverſe fortunes, from his kinſman, Con- 
tarini, and with an exaggeration that 
made her guilt, though almoſt incredi- 
ble, ſtill diſputable. This family misfor- 


tune became the ſubject of that letter | 
which brought Droſi the violent blow 
he had received for his officious and un- 


timely interrogatories. Condolence, i n- _ 


deed, prefaced the epiſtile—Though an 
Vor. I, IS honeſt 
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() 
honeſt propoſal ſucceeded of f. uffering 
Santa-Maria to take up a retired abode 


at his manſion, till the myſtery of her 
pregnancy could be elucidated: The fa - 


tal cauſe of this domeſtic torture, had 


been alſo exaggerately attributed to Ri- 


naldo, by. the artful Contarini (though 


| ſecretly fo) for which reaſon d'Arcos 


had cautiouſly forebore to ſpeak much 
of the Prince ; but when the neceſſity of 
the ſubject could not prevent his name 
being brought forward—then, indeed, 


notwithſtanding all the imputations of ſe- 


duction that kad been laid to his charge 
(a crime that, of all, he moſt abhorred) 
the partiality he bore for his great vir- 


tues, and, till now, unblemiſhed purity of 


mind and manners, could not prevent 


him from affixing the words of affection 
and reſpect to his name and character. 
* The 


mn FP 
The ſupper being removed, and the 
beautiful Lauria having retired, her uncle 
attended, with ſilence, to hear the mo- 
tives that had rendered it impoſſible for 
his noble kinſman's reſiding in the here 
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{ 4344 11 257 ? N 
: To wilful 1 men, 
Tue Hits that they themſelves procure —— 


- Muſt be their ſchool-maſters— ' 


— — Ho he gliſters. 
Through my dark ruſt ! and how his viety 
"I riod deeds make the blacker! _ 


| SHAKSPE ARE. 


{ODOLPH, perceiving his hoſt's ſuſ- 
oval pauſe, thus relieved his 
— . 

. netle time after the intended 
aper of my daughter with Rinaldo 
the abrogation of which, I ſuppoſe, Sir 
Chevalier, you muſt be W with 
by his period?” - 

Here Areos only anſwering mat of 


111 re 


„ = condolence, 


C #73!) 
condolence, Rodolph immediately caught 
the affirmation, and then proceeded: 

I perceive it is even ſo !-S$lander 
hath the wings of a lark, and'foars beyond 
bur hearing and our-fight;=So8n, then, 
Sir Chevalier, after that event, the Vice- : 
roy ſent for me to his preſence,appoin ting 
me to the command of-a'mitilated"regi- 
ment, to be ready, in a ſhort ſpace of ti me, 
to-march, fully equipped; and with its 
former full complement of men, alſo, 
againſt the vindictive Turk. I hall pafb 
over the eneomiums he paid to my former 
ſervices, and to the zeal I had ever ma- 
nifeſted towards my country and his Vice- 
royalty. When I became informed of, 

Rinaldo's extraordinary abſence from his 
caſtle— (the cauſe of which you have at- 
tributed to ſome foul; unnatural deed 

and which I indeed ſuppoſe to be but too 

; I. 3 fatally 


A: 473) ) 
fatally founded in trath);= == 4 54x. 


22+ 5» - Excuſe theſe emotions The 

dreadful. idea overpowers me! 
10 ae 3 —³² 

The Count covered his face h his 
, e to conceal the emotions of 

regret, but the glaring and impulſive co- 
lours of bluſhing—irreſiſtible guilt. 

]Jo continue, however: When I was 

informed of my kinſman's fate, the ſer- 
vices Lowe my couniry, and the Vice- 
regent power, fondly led me to imagine 1 
that J might now ferve w ith treble zeal 
and ar dour—and that, by the acquiſition 

of my dear departed kinſman's wealth, 1 
might not only add to the fame and ſplen- 
dor of our houſe, but, by the immolation 

alſo of ſome thouſand infidel legions, make 
my prayers more acceptable above, for 
his eternal happineſs. 

Ta | Had 


eien, 
Had the really pious Chevalier poſ- 


ſeſſed the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion that Rodolph 


had been the moſt diſtant auther of at- 
tempting and plotting the deſtrufior of 


Rinaldo, this laſt expreſſion of hypocriſy 
and impiety would have harrewed up his 
foul. The Count, however, knew ſoarcely 


any thing of pure religion, but by name; 


and even the ſcanty knowledge of her 
excellencies that he poſſeſſed, better de- 
ſerved the title of ſuperſtition. for, like 
moſt of the leading Captains engaged in 
this, and other ſanguinary conteſts of thoſe 
dark ignorant times, his mind was more 


engroſſed by a; brutal valour, and a per- 


petual thirſt for plunder, than any fixed 


religious conſideration. 
* But how reverſe, continued Rodolph, | 
© has fortune proved ! poſſeſs a caſtle, 
it is true, but deſtitute of thoſe means to 

I 4 cheriſh 


65176) 
cheriſn and maintain its ancient fame and 
Aplendor. Pillaged of its immenſe re- 
ſcurces : its late Lord, and great wealth, 
removed by murderers and robbers — 
nay, as it hitherto appears, not even one 
ſingle man of his magnificent retinue re- 
$4 mains behind How they could all have 
deen diſpoſſeſſed and deſtroyed, confounds 
and diſtracts my diſappointed ſoul!” 

„That point I can reſolve, my Lord. 
—Rinaldo's retinue has not been all de- 
ſtroyed: his men at arms I can partly ac- 
count for. As for Paul, and all his do- 
meſtic favourite ſervants, I cannot poſſibly 
ſurmiſe what can have become of them, 
more than of their young Lord! Their 
fate, however, appears interwoven with 

his own and Signior Manfredi's. 
* But, to proceed :— When Count Con- 
tarini came to the Sonth; it was my great 
exertions 


(477) ) 
exertions that procured him followers. ' - I 
raiſed him ſeventy men at arms; ay 
only remained to ſatisfy his eager hopes 
and glowing ambition. Diſappointment 
was furiouſly depictured on his counte- 
nance, when I mtimated to him that 1 
had done my utmoſt to promote his honor 
and his wiſhes. He thereupon left me 


churliſhly, and authoritatively exclaimed 


at his departure, © that the remainder he 


muſt have=and would have—to mi 
his complement of a hundred! The in 
2 6f His ſpeech and manners: 868. 


founded me; but ſtill, as J had launched 
bis little bark on the ocean of Fortune 
_ myſelf, and unwilling that it fhould be 
crippled for lack of a few more hands to 


weather it through the uncertain viciſſi- 


tudes of a perilous voyage, 2 e re- 


em to Martorano Caftle— 
I 5 | To 


1 9 8 2 nnn. * * 
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Jo Rinaldo's Caſtle! Sir Chevalier!“ 
Even ſo, my Lord.” 1 

90 ke And did Rinaldo aſſiſt "ak enemy of 


J 

our houſe — the moſt inveterate, the moſt m 
implacable Count Contarini?” _ _ In 
Liſt, and have patience fle afliſted * 
me, and me only. Now hear and admire p 
the generous conduct of Rinaldo. b 
For, when I related to him the ſeveral 
circumſtances that thus agitated my mind T 
(excuſe my weakneſs here, ariſing, as it t 
does, from the natural—almoſt unaccount- 0 
able affection, notwithſtanding all his 4 
vices, that J muſt ever bear for an only , 


brother's ſon!) —Rinaldo gaye me this 
brief reply 


Sir Chevalier, 
I have always admired your known 
great virtues and proverbial good quali- 


bees, 


( 179) ) 
ties, as much as I have condemned the 
vices and profligacies of your nephew. 
You are not accountable, though you 
muſt naturally feel for his aQions and 
indiſcretions; but rather, like a ſtar of pre- 
eminent luſtre, diminiſh them by your ſu- 
perior effulgence. The Contarinis have 
been the profeſſed enemies of Rodolph's 
houſe (a houſe the neareſt and deareſt to 
my heart) and, alas! I fear their inve- 
teracy has afforded that family anxieties 
diſtreſſing and afflicting. There is no- 
thing, believe | me, my ſoul more abhors 
than kindred malice and perſecution; and 
we have both heard and ſeen ſo many fa- 
tal examples of theſe unnatural bitter-ani- 


molities, as to make every feeling Chriſ- 


ſtian boſom endeavour to quench, rather 
than add deſtructive fuel to the cruel 
flame. An unexpected honeſt kindneſs 
at... = 7” (diveſted 


(64180) 


ae of all ſelfiſh, mean, intereſted 
vie iews) therefore, may produce conviction, 
— wes repentance, re—pentance 
gratitude,” and a conſciouſneſs of having 
been preci pitately led away by the fallibi- 
Ity of our natures, and the depravity of 
the human mind— All theſe reflections 
combined, may probably and ultimately 
effect an everlaſting re · union of - ſenti- 


n n family affec- 
r With theſe. hep py views, aum 
{concluded Rinaldo) honour me with a 
viſit, Sir Chevalier, in the courſe of two 
days, and I will ſupply you with the defi- 
eieney of men you have to raiſe.” 
To be brief, my Lord, took my de- 
parture for that time ; and when I return- 


ed to the Caſtle on the appointed day, 1 


found the exact number of promiſed men, 


drawn 


ay 


(388 ) ) 


drawn up in the outer court-yard, equip- 
ped from head to foot. Surpriſed and 
pleaſed at this inſtance of active genero- 
ſity, I ran into his arms, and expreſſed the 
deepeſt emotions of gratitude. Do not 
thus oppreſs me (ſaid the noble youth); 
for the brave fellows you behold before 
you, have been long weary of the inaftive | 
life that they have led of late in my 
cheerleſs Caſtle. They were the un- 
daunted followers of my departed fire, 
and pant to engage in the patriotic war, 
againſt the cruel enemies of our faith. 
Oh ! cheerfully do I refign them to my 
virtuous kinſman—(for fuch, though flat- 
tering and undeferving, my Lord, were 
all his words on this occafion) you will 
be'the means of ſending them onward to 
victory and glory—ſucceſs and honour 
accompany them all—aye, to all, and all, 


who 


i (4 182) 


whe never flinch from their country's 
cauſe ! May conqueſt wreathe its deareſt 


laurels round their brows ! It is true, my 


faithful fellows (addrefling himſelf with 
uncommon energy to his armed retinue) 
you have loſt a young inexperienced maſ- 


ter; but there (pointing to me) you have 


found one aged and experienced, one 


(Here Rinaldo 


) a vahant—captain—” 


who will appoint you 
pauſed 


D'Arcos, without obſerving the agita- 


tion of Rodolph's countenance (ſo deeply 
were his feelings interwoven with his 
e thus continued: 

„ Still amazed and pleaſed with this 
diſintereſted generous conduct, neverthe- 
leſs, I could not refrain from arguing with 
Rinaldo, t to give the affair a more delibe- 
rate conſideration. You cannot—(I ex- 
claimed): thus rob your wealthy and mag- 

| nificent 


nif 
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nificent Caſtle of its ſtrongeſt bulwark. 
Retain the, one half for your own ſafety 
and defence. In theſe rude times, it may 
become the envy and attack of rough de- 
ſpoilers. , Not only-your riches, but your 
perſon may be rendered the objects of 
their invaſions. and brutality. I beſeech 
you, therefore, do but retain the only. one 
half, for my fake and happineſs. 

My Lord Rinaldo, however, continued 
inflexible to all my remonſtrances—© I 
thank you kindly, Sir Chevalier (ſaid the 
noble youth) for your friendly ſolicitude 
in my behalf. —Manfredi, and a few an- 
clent choſen domeſtics, will be all that I 
ſhall now require. The world is loſt to 
me, and I ſhall ſoon beloſt to the world. 
Seek. not, my worthy D' Arcos (eonclud- 
ed the Prince, on perceiving me to at- 
attempt to ſpeak) to learn farther— I have 
| been 


(184) 


been deprived of all that was moſt dear, 


and the whole-earth now appears in my 
fight avaſt and miſerable vacuity.” 
On this he took of me an affeRtion- 
ate and af farewell, for never have I be. 
held him ſince,” - 
| Aﬀeer ſome moments'filence, Rodolph, 
with affronted haughtineſs, exclaimed— 
« Methinks, Sir Chevalier, you have 
not ſpared encomiums on ** guilty kinſ- 
man!“ as 
1 will not diſpute a father's feelings 
(tenderly replied D'Arcos)—forgive me, 
my Lord, if I have erred.—Rinaldo may 
be guilty—T cannot defend his faults— 
though I cannot, from my ſoul, -refrain 


from praiſing his virtues, I will admit that 


he may be guilty, and, as ſuch, I will alſo 
fay, that, of all mankind, he is the moſt 
| gulltleſs, 


8 — 


( #85) 
guiltleſs, 2 the ee record « of the 


guilty.” 
The Count, on this, roſe from his * 


and walked to and fro with haſty” ſtrides. 
—He endeavoured to reflect on what had 
eſcaped d' Arcos reflection, however, 
failed him, for the more he thought, the 


deeper became the myſtery. 
The chevalier, too conſcious of Ro- 


dolph's haſty and incoherent temper, 


ſuffered this momentary impulſe of paſ- 
ſion to take its vent. When the Count, 
| however, had reſumed his ſeat, he thus 
once more addreſſed his haughty gueſt: 

I have now another ſubject to dif- 


cloſe, my Lord, more important to your 


happineſs and honour, than what I have 
juſt briefly related :—It ſhall be ſtill in 
your power to obey the Viceroy's re- 
queſt, and depart for the wars with twice 
| 4 the 
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the ſplendor of Philip Count Contarini.— 
Be not ſurpriſed, For 

(Rodolph, ever attentive 10 the mighty 
call of ambition, drew his ſeat cloſe to 
that of the Chevalier's, that not a word 
might eſcape him, on a point ſo wel- 
come, ſo gladdening to his ear) —“ The 
purpoſe can and ſhall be eaſily accom- 
pliſhed — very few days ſince, a courier 
arrived at my gate, and left a large pon- 
f drous leathern bag, with my name ſuper- 
ſcribed. thereon, and rode off without 


waiting for an anſwer. The man imme- 


diately brought it to, me, as I was ſitting 
with my niece, Lauria, in this apartment; 
and when I opened the ſame, to my great 
ſurpriſe, it, contained four thouſand 
crowns ;—my aſtoniſhment was exceſſive. 
I immediately conjectured that I owed 
the gift to the liberality of Rinaldo.— 

: | Ordering 


1 — 


: (287) ) 
Ordering my horſe, I as inſtantly rode to 
the Caſtle, but could neither obtain ad- 
miſſion, or make any one anſwer, to the 


loud and repeated ſhouts I gave, for the 


great gate was ſhut; I therefore diſap- 
pointedly returned home, and diſpatched 
my ſervants on the different croſs roads, 


to gain ſome information of the courier, 


from the deſcription given to me, of him 
by the ſentinel. No horſeman however, 


of that account had paſſed the roads, 


either dire& or croſs' way. After this 


ſtrange! and perplexed event, I almoſt 
rode hourly to and fro, to the Caſtle, and 
finding every thing as at firſt, I then diſ- 
patched a meſſenger to your palace, in 
Naples.” AL Br fs nh ws | 

By holy Saint Mark (exclaimed the 
aſtoniſhed Count) myſtery hangs on myſ- 
tery moſt marvellouſſy! 
wad D' Arcos 
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( 183) | 
D' Areos then roſe from his ſeat, an; I 1: 
taking the leather bag out of a private 
cloſet, put it into the hands of Rodolph. 

There, my Lord (continued the Che. 
valier) you will find the ſum untouched. 

This will, in a great meaſure, enable you to 
fulfil your duties as a faithful Neapolitan, 
à renowned captain, and a- zealous, va- 


liant advocate of your country's unpro- 
voked quarreis. As my friend and kinſ- 
man, you muſt accept it.— That ſum, 
however, may not exactly complete your 
noble and laudable deſign.—I can add 
two thouſand crowns more, without in- 
juring myſelf or family, which, added to 
the fum promiſed from the public purſe, 


the 


will enable you to advance forward on 
your expedition, equal to the greatneſs 
and ſplendor of your rank and courage. 
Hold, my Lord, one ſentence more and 
e I have 


( x89 ) 


have done 5-rtime will; develope, on 
ſome. future day, the myſtery that hangs 
over. the fate of Rinaldo, and his moſt. 
ſhamefully plundered Caſtle. Heaven does 
not ſuffer murder and ſacrilege to go 
for ever undiſcovered, An hair-breadth 
event, often brings the moſt ſecret crime 
to light; on that allwiſe and interfering 
power, therefore, let us both depend. 
| The finger of man may point the arrow 
of ſuſpicion againſt each other; but the 
ſinger of God alone is able to point out 
thoſe ſeeret, foul, and murderous deeds 
which for a time have often lain obſeur- 
ed; but which on ſome future, though 
tink paid; egen bene figs; 
ven, never fails to bring into lightneſs, 
to ſhame, and, puniſhment—— — — — 
If that day arrives (and oh! Gnd-grant 
it one day may); within, the ſcanty re- 
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( 190 ) 

mains of our lives; you may repay me 
the laſt two thouſand crowns—the other 
four thouſand came to me by chance ;— 
| happily ſent me to aſſiſt (in your repre- 
ſentation) our king and country. Of 
that I make no account, it is a dedica- 
tion to courage and virtue. The nobleſt 
ſacrifice a Neapolitan can ever make. 
But if, on the contrary (and oh! may hea- 
ven avert the contradiction) this myſtery 
extends beyond the ſpan of our exiſtence, 
the laſt two thouſand may be reſtored, by 
teſtament, to my heireſs, my ſole heireſs, 
my dearly adopted child, Lauria,” ?“ 

The Count was ſo ſtruck with this un- 
expected generoſity and candour from 
D'Arcos, that he continued filent for 
ſome time. After a few moments reflec- 
tion, he thus as candidly and honour- 
ably, replied to the cheyalier : 
= « Sir 


1 ©. "hx 7 


« Sir Knight, I accept of the fix thou- 


| ſand crowns, on this ſole condition. —Nay, 
| let me be heard, I have not interrupted 
50 for, on the honour of a ſoldier, and 
as much I eſteem my fame and my word, 
[ will not retract what I am now about 
to ſay—In compenſation of. theſe fix 
thouſand borrowed crowns—” 

« Two thouſand, my Lord.” 

„Well then, Sir Chevalier, let it be two 


thouſand: I will deliver over to you the 
Caſtle of Rinaldo. Mark me, I do not 


offer that as a pledge; your acceptance, 
on the contrary, will only tend to its 
honour and ſecurity. It will prove a 
mutual advantage ; I ſhall immediately 
prepare my regiment for their intended 
expedition, I have only ,one now re- 
maining that is dear to me The Lady 
Iſabella, With her, I ſhall leave only 


two 
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( 192). 
two young domeſtics; the others I ſhall 
take with me to the wars. Theſe ſolid 


terms you cannot reject. In friendſhip 


to us all, immediate compliance i is neceſ. 


ſary. A weak woman cannot defend the 


Caſtle, ſtrong as it is, in every part; my 


wife will, therefore, remain at her palace, 
in N aples, where ſhe can reſide in calm 


ſecurity.“ 
The Chevalier D'Arcos, without * 


leaſt heſitation, acceded to theſe indiſ- 


putable, and, we may add, honourable 


terms. | 7 5 was therefore mutually agreed 
upon, that in the morning, according to 


the old feudal cuſtom, he ſhould take a 
limited poſſeſſion of Martorano Caſtle 


N C HAP. 


CHAP. XVI. 


'Tis wondrous ſtrange, the like yet never heard af; 


Either forbear, 
Quit preſently the chapel, or ks; you 
For more amazement, if you can behold it. 


SHAKSPEARE. 


Count Rodolph and the Chevalier 
D' Arcos, with their reſpective domeſtics, 
ſet out for Martorano Caſtle by dawn of 
day. Drofi (by a ſpecial beckon from 
his Lord) accompanied him cloſe on | 
horſe-back, and with whom he ſhared 
the principal part of his converſation— 
during which he received the ſtricteſt 
injunctions that he ſhould be always at 
Vor. I. K hand, 


%. 
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hand, and ready to receive the ſlighteſt 
commands. 

When they had attained the acclivity 
of the ſteep rock which led to the Caſ- 
ſtle, they were ſurpriſed, nay, momen- 
tarily thunderſtruck, to behold the great 
gate apparently—almoſt indiſ putably ſhut. 

„ This-is ſtrange again, moſt wonder- 
ous ſtrange,” obſerved Rodolph. 

« Still ſtranger and ſtranger, my Lord, 
(replied D'Arcos)—but let us proceed to 
the weſtern ſide of the Caſtle; where, at all 
events, we can gain admiſſion as before.” 

But who (obſerved Rodolph, with 
his ſable brow knitted to the nethermoſt 
depth of refletion)—who could have 
thus cloſed the gate in our abſence ? All 
this is ſtrange, very ſtrange indeed all 
theſe cc llateral circumſtances, Sir Che- 


— 


valier, 


va 


ſec 


— 
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valier, muſt have proceeded from ſome: 
ſecret, recluſe habitants within.“ | 

„But where can they be (roplied 
D Arcos)—where can they be con- 
cealed?“ 

« Heaven knows,” returned enn 

0 And I believe only knows (anſwered 
the Chevalier) ; let us, however (con- 
tinued he) await the event of futurity— 
the myſtery is ſtrange—at preſent appa- 
rently unſearchable ;—let us proceed, > 
however.“ When, therefore, they had 
reached the weſtern ſide of the Caſtle, 
the ſcaling ladder, which through the 
oblivious anxiety of the moment, had, 
been left depending on the ſhattered wall | 
was miſſing. 7 | 
i Where could that have gone, and 

hates ? (furiouſly exclaimed Rodolph'\— 
Moreover (added he) where is the tar- 

22 170 2 tana 
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tana we left floating on the ſurface of the 


foſle ?” 
4 The influx of the river Savuto (re- 


joined D' Arcos, ever anxious to place a 


thin veil over the intricate countenance 


of myſtery) may have forced it in- 


to her rapid ſtream.— Let us, there- 
fore, ride toward the northern fide 
of the Caſtle ; and in the mean time 
(addreſſing himſelf to Martin, Who was 


cloſe at hand) —go you to my Caſtella, 


and bring my other ſmall tartana, and 
another ſcaling ladder, which you will 
find hanging near the armoury, in the 
outer hall. 

When they had rode to the northern 
part of the Caſtle, and reached the mar- 
gin of the river Savuto, they almoſt im- 
mediately recognized the ſcattered planks 


of the ee en floating on the 
2 . ſurface 


he 


E 
ſurface of the ſtream, 2 partly daſhing 
againſt this impenetrable part of the for- 
treſs.— 

« Thus (ſaid D' Ares the loſs of the 
tartana, at leaſt, is palpably accounted 
for.”— 

« But how (rejoined the Count) can 
the other events be accounted for? The 
great gate cloſed, &c. &c.“ 

It was thus they paſſed their time in 
this perplexing argument, till Martin ar- 
rived with another tartana, and a ſcaling 
ladder. They then afcended the battered 


wall, as before, not leaving one fingle man 


behind. The pioneers were immediately 
ordered once more to force the great gate, 
whilſt Droſi was appointed the temporary 

captain of his comrades.— 
During this interval, Rodolph ſaid to 
the Chevalier, Let us proceed to the 
3 chapel, 
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chapel, and ſee if the tapers I laſt night 
extinguiſhed are re-illumined.” 

Droſi, alſo, ſeeing his Lord advance 
one way, with a view (as he conjectured) 
of ſettling ſome affair of concern and im- 
portance, gave a ſignal to his comrades, 
and putting himſelf at their head, ordered 
a quick march, and immediately Proceed 
ed on a different courſe. 

« My mind miſgives me (obſerved 
D'Arcos, as they ſtretched along the hall) 
but J think they muſt be re- illumined, 
from the ſame light reflecting, as it did 
before, on the ſte ps which lead to the 
chapel.” „e 

It ſo appears to me alſo (rejoined the 
Count) but no matter—let us go on—1 
am already too well prepared for my- 
ſtery, and too firmly caſed, for fear or 
danger.“ 
| They 


al 


If 
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They then aſcended the chapel ſtairs, 
and as they unfolded the door, diſcovered 
---------- all the tapers brighter and 
longer than they had found them on the 
preceding evening. 

« By holy Saint Peter (inſtantly! ex- 
claimed the Chevalier) this is a myſtery 
indeed!!! + Aeinp 6 

« Tuſh—myſtery forſooth! (returned the 
Count, contemptuouſly) Pthaw ! There 
muſt be ſome one concealed in the Caſtle. 
It is human agency that effects ' theſe 
myſteries, and not a ſupernatural one.“ 

Then let us ſearch it all over (replied 


D'Arcos) and endeavour to unravel the 


ſtrangeneſs of theſe myſteries.” 


- © We wil—we will—(anfwered Ro- 


dolph, unſheathing his ſword with un- 
common impetuoſity) and damned be he 
who firſt comes acroſs my vengeance !” 


K 4 On 


oa 


On this, they precipitately deſcended 
the chapel ſtairs, and directed their ſteps 
once more upward, to the apartments of 
Rinaldo. 

After they had ſearched over all the 
upper, and*all the moſt intricate parts of 
the Caſtle, they once more deſcended, 
flowly and diſappointedly, to the great 
hall; and from thence proceeded to the 
refectory; as they reached, however, the 
lower ſteps, they diſtinguiſhed a clamor- 
ous noiſe from below. They liſtened 
with anxiety and attention the noiſe 


ceaſed they then proceeded with flow 


3 5 | ; | 
fteps, and endeavoured to purſue what 


they had heard. As they advanced, 'the 
noſe changed. Inſtead of clamour, as 
heretofore, they diſtinguiſhed an exchange 
of the moſt dulcive nature. For, here their 


ears were ſtruck with the celeſtial ſounds 


of 


az 


ay 
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of the Heaven born luie. They followed 
the muſic [tuned by the divine arm of 
Cecilia) but ſcarce had they aſcended a 


ſcore of ſteps or ſo, when they diſcovered 


a pannel in the wainſcot, half open (which 
never before nor perhaps would now have: 
caught their attention, had it not been for 
a plain reaſon, which will ſhortly be cvi- 
denced) from whence their ears were 
again aſſailed by the moſt vociferous 
ſhouts of apparent humour, and too ap- 
parent inebriety. 8 2 

« There are robbers in the Caſtle (ex- 
claimed the Chevalier) ſome banditti— 
and doubtleſs the deſtroyers and mur- 


derers of Lord Rinaldo's life and his im- 


menſe properties.” 


 Huſh—(replied Rodolph) they are no 
robbers—no banditti—hark—cannot you 


ditinguiſh the voice of my old ſervant,. 
K 5 Drofi ? 
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Prof ? This avenue leads to ſome cellar 
which he has diſcovered, well ſtored, I 
witrant ye, with ſome choice lachryma 
chriſti, or the true falernian. Liſt—it is 
his voice I know it full well, and we will 
purſue it“ 

Scarce, however, had they deſcended a 
narrow flight of fteep winding ſtairs, 
when they were irreſiſtibly ſtopt by a re- 
petition of the harmonious lute -- - - 
The ſounds, ſo heavenly and attractive, 
perched them immediately on the ſtair— 
which they were preparing to quit. 
„What harmony like this—(obſerved 


the Chevalier) can lay concealed within | 


b the Caſtle-walls ? | 
If the exquiſite ſounds really ſpring 


from ſome ſecret ſource, and that within 


the Caſtle-walls, they muſt be diligently 
ſearched after—that ſome inhabitant, 
5 however, 


— — pd 
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however, clandeſtinely abides here, 
there cannot remain the ſhadow: of a 
doubt. The chapel muſt be an indiſput- 
able proof of this ; and the ſoft muſic that 
has faſtened on our ears confirms my ſuſ- 
picions. Let us deſcend, therefore, Sir 
Chevalier, and ſatisfy theſe doubts.” 
Rodolph and his companion then 
haſtened to the cellar, down a flight of 
about a hundred ſteps, where fat Droſi 
and all his comrades, with ſeveral Hag- 
gons of wine before them,. and all liſten- 
ing attentively, moſt, however, with oreat 
agitation, at the unexpected ſounds of this 


exquiſite harmony. 
When they had all roſe, and become 
uncovered,, Rodolph queſtioned Droſi 
how he came there, after the particular 
injunctions he had laid upon him to be 
always prepared, and near his perſon? 
K 6 Droſi 
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Droſi replied, .*5 That he really thought 
his Lord and the Chevalier were about 
to. tranſact. ſome. buſineſs of importance 
before the latter took poſſeſſion of the 
Caſtle. Recollecting, therefore, that this 
cellar. was formerly | ſtored with the 
choiceſt wines of Italy, I thought that we 
might.ſpend a few leiſure minutes here 
more pleaſantly than wandering about the 
ramparts—Some good-natured hoſpitable 
ſouls, it ſeems, were of the ſame opi- 
nion; for they have not only provided us 
with ſome good wine, as your Lordſhip 
may ſee, but have alſo been entertaining 
us with the choiceſt muſic, by way of 
PRaOpanimment. to, our excellent beve- 
rage.“ 

« How came you to know the paſſage 
to this cellar—or that ſuch a cellar exiſt- 
ed in the Caſtle? 

Why, 


* - 
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„Why, if your Lordſhip recollects, when 
you was on a viſit ſome years ago to the 
late prince Rinaldo, he held a jubilee for 
ſeveral days in this Caſtle. I as not 
backward to promote the ſport, whilſt the 
lachryma-chriſti was circulated fo briſkly 
about. One night, however (though L 
cannot well account for ſuch a thing hap- 
pening) I chanced, by ſome ſtrange fatality 
or another, to imbibe more than I could 


conveniently carry, and fell faſt aſleep in 


one corner of the refectory. When I 
awoke, however, 1 roſe and endeavoured 
to. grope my way to the ſtairs; but in 
creeping forward, I ſtumbled againſt the 
wainſcot, and it inſtantly gave way Down 
Lrolled as inſtantly from the top of thaſe 
high flight of ſteps you have juſt deſcend- 
ed. I ſhall never forget it, for I thought 
as I pitched over and over like a wine 


caſk, 
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eaſk, I never ſhould have got to the bot. 
tom of my deſtination. Here, however, 
1 arrived at laſt, covered with bruiſes 
from head to foot; and what is more ex- 
traordinary, ſoberer than ever J was in 
my life. When I got up, and looked 
about me, I began to gueſs, from the 
number of flagons that ſurrounded me, 
my misfortune was not fo great and af- 
flicting as I might have expected. Feel- 
ing my ſpirits, therefore, exhauſted with 
the violence of my fall, T uncorked one of 
the flagons, and ſoon afterwards found 
myſelf fo far recovered, that I could 


aſcend with tolerable eaſe and pleaſure to 


myſelf. That I might not, however, forget 
the ſpot where Thad ſo nearly endangered 
my life and my limbs (and which I might 
very eaſily have done from the cloſeneſs 
of the One of the wainſcot, and its 


being 
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being ſo apparently, to the eye of a 
ſtranger, connected with each other) that 
took out my ſword, and with its point 
marked a ſmall (d) on the other fide of 
| the door. 

It was with the greateſt impatience 
that Rodolph heard Droſi through his cu- 
rious drunken adventure; and which, 
though highly probable, from his ſtrange 
conduct and diſpoſition, was ſome what of 
a marvellous tendency. 

Well, fir (faid the Count) as you hoe 
accounted for one myſtery, know you 
aught of this muſic ?” 

% Not a ſyllable, my 3 — l never 
heard any muſic here before, though I 
viſited; this cellar many a time and oft, 
after the roll I had down the ſteps, but 
the favourite muſic indeed of me : 


the * | : 
Rodolph 


( 208 ) 
-., Rodolph, on this, ordered them all to 
afcend, and attend him in the hall, till he 
followed. 13 The Chevalier and him then 
ſearched all over the cellar, to endeavour 
if they could diſcover any. further ſecret 
progreſs but not the ſlighteſt proſpect 
of one was to be found. —-After this 
ſearch the muſic reſumed its plaintive— 
dulcive ſounds ;—it was, however, for a 
few:moments only, and ſeemed ſuddenly 
to break off, as though haſtened _ 
by ſome unexpected ſummons.— 

The Count's. aſpect changed at every 
notehis lips trembled, and a cold ſweat 
hung ſhivering over his whole frame. 

« Be not thus agitated, my Lord (ex- 
himied D' Arcos, fenſibly pierced with 
the harraſſed ſituation of his kinſman) 
perhaps it is only ſome love - ſiek ſhep- 
herd, who, in theſe plaintive ſtrains, re- 

cords 
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cords in celeſtial melody, the cruelties of 
ſome faithleſs ſhepherdeſs.” — 

«* It may be ſo, Sir Chevalier, but 1 
think—no matter—theſe ſtrains 'are not 


unfamiliar to my—Indeed—I am wander- 


ing— Let us aſcend—I am anxious to 


put this Caſtle into your immediate poſ- 
ſeſſion.—I am anxious alſo to leave it for 


the preſent Time may, and, no doubt, 
will, unravel all theſe ſtrange myſteries— 


In the mean while, my country and its 
wrongs quickly call for my aſſiſtance. — 
At my return, all, perhaps, will be elu- 
cidated—I will lead the way—follow 


me—noble—generous—virtuous Cheva- 


valier.“ 
To conclude, therefore, the eventful 


| myſteries of the day—Rinaldo's Caſtle 
was taken poſſeſſion of by D'Arcos, in 


preſence of _m their houſeholds, and 
carly 


( 2 
early the next morning, Rodolplr ſet out 
for Naples, making every prudent en- 


_ quiry, as before, on his way, relative to 


Bernardine and 9 but in vain, 
alſo, as before. 

When the Count returned to his pa- 
Jace, he received Lady Tfabella with 
great marks of affection; when ſhe queſ. 
tioned him, however, about the particu- 
lars of bis journey, he briefly related 
thoſe circumſtances which did not ſo di- 
rectly concern himſelf In three weeks 
after, Rodolph completed his full regj- 
ment of cavalry, and, by the end of the 
month, Joined the viceroy, at the head of 
lixty thouſand ChoIen men at arms. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


| — talk of drm 
Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain phantaſy,” 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air, 'F 
And more inconſtant than the wind; who woes 
Even now the frozen boſom of the North, 


And being anger'd puffs away from thence, 
| Turion 195 78 to the dew-daopping South. 


= AKSPLAKE. 


Ar TER a little better than four years 
abſence, Rodolph returned from the Ot- 
toman wars, with only fifteen followers, 
however, out of his whole retinue. 

The Count had not only acquired 
great glory and reputation, in this four 
years' war, but alſo conſiderable wealth. 
He 
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He had been fortunate enough, thrice to 
ſurprize a party of the Turks, and to 
take from them immenſe booties — Theſe 
kirmiſhes, however, coſt him dear, for 
in the attacks he loſt the moſt part of his 
brave troops. 

Thus crowned with e and with 
. Rodolph returned ſatisfied and 
elated home. The exploits he had done 
for his country, and the ſervices he had 
rendered the Chriſtian cauſe, by his zeal 
and valour, was à ſufficient atonement 
(as he wrongly, though ſuperſtitioully 
conceived) for the ſuppoſed ſacriligious 
murder of his young kinſman. Two 
dreadful and eventful circumſtances, how- 
ever, which had overtaken him in his 
warlike career, creeped continually 


athwart his imagination, ang ſtruck him 
with ſuch frequent pungent horrors, as 
ſcemed 


his future hopes of peace and happi- 
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ſeemed reſolved to mar the fulfilment of 
neſs. nk 
The Count having diſpatched a meſ- 
ſenger onward to Naples, to announce 


his return, he was met in the hall by 


Lady Iſabella, and her domeſtics Carlo 


1 Sylvin, with whom ſhe had'been''ſe- 
cluded from the world, ſince her Lord's 
departure. Rodolph when he firſt ap- 
proached them, was grieved and ſur- 
priaed.— Both the Counteſs and her two 
graceful young attendants, were clad in 
deep mourning their countenances 
correſponded with the gloomineſs of 
their habits. That of Iſabella, which 


till of late years had never loſt its health 


and animation, was now changed to 
paleneſs and dejection; whilſt, on the 
other hand, thoſe of Carlo and his fair 

| companion, 
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companion, that had till lately alſo.ſhone 
With, youth, and gaicty, were now altercd 
into all the concern and thoughtfulneſs 


— accompany ps check of 


ood old age. 


by Counteſs. having. * wy page. 
and. Sylvia to diffuſe every refreſhment 


and accommodation among, her Lord's 
retinue, the led him on by the fond 
hand of conjugal affection to his own 
apartment, where ſhe had conſtantly re- 


ſided. during his abſence—Rodolph. re- 


turned not a word and even dared to 
look —ſo flaſhing is the pure flame of in- 


nocence to the contraſted eye of guilt— 
Stil —a mournful and, paternal ſolitude | 


engroſſed his agitated mind. His daugh- 
ter, $anta-Maria, came fearfully—tright- 
fully acroſs his tortured ſuſpended imagi- 
 nation—this thought—this bitter thought 


wrung him to his heart's core. 
Carlo 
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Carlo and Sylvia, in the mean time, 
provided their Lord's retinue with an ac- 
ceptabls abundance of viands, and ſeveral ; 
ſtoups of wine.—Having ſet thoſe already 
arrived down to the firſt table, the page 
was preparing another, when his uncle, 
Droſi (who had been one of the brave 
and fortunate ſurvivors of this ſanguinary 
bout) obſerving his attention and alacrity, 
called out, and aſked him, what he was 
preparing next? There will be a ſuf- 
ficiency, my boy (ſaid the vetran) for us, | 
where we are.” — 

« What, uncle (returned Carlo) are not 
your brother-ſoldiers on their way hither?” 
Muſt I not therefore provide for thoſe” 
brave fellows alſo ?”” 

Alas! boy (replied the other) all that 
is left of us are now here.” Droſi, on 
this, perceiving ſurpriſe and horror maxing 

- their 
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their way into the countenance of his ne- 


phew, requeſted him to allay his curioſity 
and ſorrow, till they had refreſhed them- 
ſelves from their fatigue and hunger, with 


the excellent veniſon and choice lachry- 


ma-chriſti, that he had ſpread before them. 
— Do not let us embitter the preſent 
moments (ſaid the hearty Neapolitan) by 
reflecting on the misfortunes and dangers 
of thoſe that are paſſed.” | 

The obedient page ſaid no more. He 
retired to a remote corner of the hall. 
The melancholy idea of ſo many brave 
fellows being ſwept away from his Lord's 
retinue gave him anguiſh, unutterable— 
My forebodings (thought he to himſelf) 
told me as much.—My prophetic dreams 
have now come too fatally true.— The 
bloody ſword that has ſo often appeared 


unſkeathed, to me in the ſilent hour of ſleep, 
will 
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Carlo fad een ever been the fa- 
voured page of the Counteſs and her ba- 
niſned daughter, but was loved indiſori- 
minately by the whole houſehold, for his 
good nature, humour, and affability. Hir 
attention; however, was peculiarly attach- 


ed to Sylvia, between whom a mutual 


friendſhip, now mellowed into love, had 
ſubſiſted for years, in both their boſoms. 


His Lord, indeed; had never diſtinguiſhed 


him by any particular marks of kindneſs, 


for the rough nature of the ſoldie over. 
looked the ſlender abilities of th & page. 


Carlo, neverthe leſs, was of a brave diſpo- 
ſttion; and honeſt withal, as an Holteiner'; 


landſome” in perſon, and poſſeſſed of a 
manner and addreſs that „ him 
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from the ordinary file of pages. Not- 
withſtanding, however, theſe ſhining good 
qualities, his mind was ſtrongly tinctured 
with the ſuperſtition of the times.—His 
ſoul was ſcared when any | uncommon 
event took place, and his intellectual fa- 


culties were always obſcured with the 
idea of beings once departed from this 


world, capable of optionally returning to 
it again. | 
Theſe failings, which were the cha- 
racteriſtics, nevertheleſs, of thoſe ignorant 
times, had their ſeeds from the principles 
inſtilled into his mind when very young 
by his mother, who had attained ſuch a 


name all through the ſouth of Italy, by the 
gift of foretelling, that ſhe at laſt became 


a reputed witch, and was obliged to fly 
from her cottage, 'when Carlo was only 
fourteen years of age. On her flight, his 

| uncle, 
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uncle, Droſi, got him into, the ſeryice of 
Lord Rodolph, where, under his inſtruc- 
tions, he became by degrees to loſe light 
of theſe unnatural fancies. This diſpoſi- 
tion being thus corrected, and being na- 
turally gay and full of good humour, he 


was ſoon remarked by the Counteſs and 
Santa-Marin, who took great pains, to im- 
prove > his mind, and regulate his miſguid- 


ed underſtanding. When thoſe ſudden 


calamities had ſprung upon the houſe of 
Rodolph, and in their malice had wept 
away the lovelieſt and moſt amiable of all 
its proud branches, his carlier notions be- 


gan to revive. His ſuperſtition increaſed 


as freſh misfortunes occurred, and he be- 


gan to revive thoſe deſperate ideas of 
foreknowledge, and the whole train of fa- x 


talities that miſlead, corrupt, and degenc- 


rate the human mind. „ 
L 2 Carlo 
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Carlo was particularly e with 
pe of e 


The fickle deaf oners of 1 train. 
MI ron. 


The gloom that had prevailed in the 
palace ſince the pregnancy of his baniſhed 
miſtreſs ; the dejection of his lady, and 
the ill ect that had attended him in 
the embaſſies ſhe had employed him in, 
to ) gain ſome knowledge of her daughter, 
in which he had conſulted every human 
creature who had the leaſt appearance of 
being a witch or a magician, that came in 
his way, gave his imagination the moſt 
melancholy turn. Thoughts, thereforc, 
that are ſtrongly incuicated on our mind 
when awake, though bearing the mofi 
fancied complexion i in a greater or leſs 


degree, appear as lively realities in our 


nightly dreams. The idea or perſon who 
d N are 


6221) 
are deareſt to us, or ever have been ſo, ' 
often accompany or reviſit us in the wild 9 
deluſions of romantic ſleep. Some bor- k 
dering on the exceſs. of wildneſs, and ſome 1 
keeping within the ordinary limits of do- | 
meſtic occurrences. | | 


Such was the influence of the more hor- 
rible deſcription on the mind of Carlo, and 
which on reflection of ſome paſt diſaſtrous 
viſions made him utter the above APP8- 4 
rently accompliſhed prophecy. ; 


L 3 CHAP, 


"CHA P. XVIII. 


| -—— Some ſtrange commotion 
Is in his brain; he bites his lip and ſtarts, 
Stops on a ſudden, looks on the ground, 
Then lays his finger on his temple ; ſtraight 
S| rings out into faſt gait, then ſtops again, | 
Strikes bis breaſt hard nm ern 
— It may well be, 
There's a mutiny in's mind. 


, SHAKSPEARE, 


Wurd the Count and Counteſs were 
ſeated, the former, after a long pauſe, 
and with an agitated voice, aſked his 
Lady, for what unhappy cauſe ſhe ap- 
peared before him in thoſe diſmal weeds? 
- - -- - © Do not—Oh! do not keep me 
in ſuſpenſe - - - - - - Say—is our daughter 
* dead ?— 


( 223 ) 
dead ?—Oh! ſpeak it -- - - -- - Are San- 
ta-Maria's woes and n buried at laſt 
in the ſilent duſt?“ — 

« I fear, my Lord (replied Iſabella) 
that you have foreboded but too true 
for- when you had departed for the 
wars, I cauſed the moſt diligent ſearch 
to be made after her deſtiny and abode. 
From the ſetting in of ſpring, tg the 


fall of autumn, Carlo yearly travelled far 


and near, to ſeek our daughter—but in 
vain.—He left no ſecret. or religious place 
without apt deſcription and diligent en- 
quiry,—Her diſguiſe, when ſhe departed 


FF 


hence 


„What diſguiſe?” eagerly edi 


the Count. 

The diſguiſe, my Fe of a -ilgrim, 
which 7 provided her with, on the fnorn- 
ing of her flight from hence.” Nu 

L 4 b * 


634 
“ It is even as I then ſurmiſed.— f or 
what cauſe, Iſabella, did you thus con- 
nive to increaſe the diſhonour of our 
houſe - for Santa-Maria's ſudden depar- 
ture ſerved more fully to confirm her guilt 
and ſhame.” | 
This ſame cauſe aroſe, dear my Lord, 
from the affection and ſollicitude of a 
mother irreſiſtible temptation -A] aſſiſt. 
ed Santa-Maria in her eſcape, to ſave her 
from the fearful and impending wrath of 
an irritated and much inflamed father.“ 
c Indeed |—How, my Lady, did you 
ſirſt reduce theſe ſignals of my juſt rage, 
to a certainty of ſucceeding puniſh- 
ment ?” mo Po 
„Oh! pardon me, Rodolph (replied 
Iſabella, in aecents of fear, anguiſh, and 
deſpair) forgive a weak woman's curioſi- 
ty—but—Oh! do not appear th us alarm- 
| ed 
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ed and agitated, But — . 
bent my ſteps towards your cloſet, when 
vou was in cloſe conference with Bernar- 
dine and Goddard — — — and there 
I heard — — —.” 

What! (rity exclaimed the 
Count, ſtarting from his ſeat) by holy 


3, 


Thoſe fellows {coolly replied Iſa- 
bella) making the moſt ſacrilegious ap- 


peals to heaven and the ſaints above 


to — —. 9” 


DPiſtraction haſte - to what ?” ſtrik- 
ing his fore-head, and 3 towards 


the Counteſs. 


«© To ſacrifice our beauteous Santa- 


Maria, to your vengeance and honour.” 
At this laſt unexpected anſwer, Ro- 
dolph immediately recovered himſelf— 


the mighty conflict in his breaſt, was al- 


L 5 together 
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together as ſuddenly. appeaſed as it had 
. been, raiſed—H e divined other more fa- 
tal diſcoveries—he now ſaw his error, 
and, to wipe away the fuſpicions that 
his haſty temper might excite, he reſum- 
ed his ſeat, and, with unuſuat gentleneſs, 
ſoftly rebuked his Lady's curiofity and 
want of confidence, in effecting Santa- 
Maria's eſcape, without his knowledge. 

{5a Iſabella, on this, equally becalmed and 
- reſtored, went to her cloſet, and, taking 
out a paquet, delivered it unopened to 
the Count—* There, my Lord (obſerved 
the, with an air of ſatisfaction) though 
my curioſity might lead me beyond my 
duty, when a daughter's happineſs and 
fe were at ſtake, ſtill I have not prefum- 


ed to ſearch into your private concerns.— 
That paquet was ſent fix months after 
your departure to the wars; it comes 
mk from 


E 


5 


227) 
from the Chevalier D' Arcos, and con- 
tains, I ſuſpect, matters of the moſt ſe- 


rious import 
Rodolph anxiouſly broke open the e- 
quet, and read to himſelf as thus: | FN 


« Ty the Noble Count RopoL yn. 


I have been compelled, through hs 
fears and ſuperſtition of my niece, and my 


_ domeſtics, to abandon your caſtle, after a 
mort, though painful reſidence | of four 


months. The cauſes were briefly thus—An 
almoſt perpetual, gloomy, and oftentimes 
horrible noiſes, craſhes, and groans, have 


been diſtinctly heard from all parts of, the 


Caſtle, and, notwithſtanding all my re- 


ſearches to diſcover the motives, and my 
endeavours, likewiſe, to calm and remove 
the continual apprehenſions of my family 


L 6 and 


( 228 )) 
and tetinue, my efforts have altogether 
been in vain— I have, therefore, once 
more, retired to my old manſion. there 
to enjoy thoſe. ſecure and domeſtic com- 
forts, which now muſt be the ſupports of 
| my declining years. | 


“ Bellito, e D' AR cos.“ 


The Count had ſcarce finiſhed read- 
ing the paquet, when Iſabella gave a 
ſudden and violent fſhriek—Rodolph, 
alarmed with unuſual fear and anxiety, 
enquired: the cauſe. —< That ring, my 
Lord (faintly exclaimed the: Counteſs, 
Pointing to his finger) —that ring—Oh 
hepa a how came * by that 

ring?“ 
E \Rodolph a ven aſtoniſhed, 


687 979 | 6 You 


0229) 
« You know, my Lady-wife, I hate 


your long tales. and. babbling diſcourſes - 


but, if I muſt ſatisfy your curioſity, know 
then, that I partly owe. this ring to the 
implacable -rancour of my old friend, 


Contarini For, wandering. on a hot ſum- 


mer's. day (continued Rodolph) a few 


miles from the camp, I was beſet by three 


men, one of whom I ſoon knew to be my 
bloody. kinſman ; for, on the firſt attack, 


Icleft his helmet in twain.—Unable, how- 
ever, long to ſtand againſt numbers, I tell, 


over-powered and covered with wounds. 


When returning ſenſe came to my ſuc- 


cour, I found myſelf couched in my own 
tent, ſurrounded by Droſi and ſome others 
of my retinue. When the former diſco- 
vered that I was capable of liſtening to 


reaſon, he informed me that he and 


ſome more of my choiceſt domeſtics being 
alarmed 


(230 
alarmed at my long and uncommon ab- 


ſence, went out in ſearch of me, and af. ( 
ter ſome time, and with much difficulty, t 
found me ſtretched-on a bank in a plea- T 


fant meadow, with an old ſhepherd ſit- 


ting by my ſide. Upon his queſtioning 1 
the aged ruſtic, it appeared, that my t 
wounds had been carefully healed and « 
bound up by a poor pilgrim. (poor, it 

ſeems, however, in garb alone) who hap- t 
pened to paſs by ſoon after I fell. By f 
their joint endea vours, he added, that! 1 
was conveyed to the bank where Droſi 


had found me; and that aftet this fecond 
Samaritan had pronounced me out of dan- 
ger, he had given him a piece of gold to 
watch over me till I could be conveyed to 
the camp.—By St. Peter (obſerved the 
Count abruptly here) this ſame tale-telling 
outdoes my breathing? . 
5 | « Then | 


)) 
« Then to the ring, my good Lord 
(exclaimed Iſabella impatiently) quick 


the A | beſeech you—ſay aught of the 


ring.” 
This ring diſturbs you en 


my Lady-wife—what myſtery hangs on 
this ſame ring?—/1 will be anſwered firſt, 


or not reply at all.“ 


« Indeed, then know, my Lord, that 
that ſame ring, was once the pledge of a 


parent s love.— That it was bequeathed 


by my departed Sire, on his dying couch, 


to me, with this pious injunction, never 


to beſtow it upon an object who did not 
deſerve the wearing of it, —I obeyed 
this laſt requeſt, and reſigned it to an ob- 
| ject that his happy ſpirit could not but 
approve of —Yes, for it was on the noble 


Lord Rinaldo that 1 beſtowed it, juſt on 


the eve of his marriage with your ba- 


niſhed. 
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niſhed child, Santa - Maria.“ 
expreſſion, the . Counteſs - relieved the 
anxiety of her feelings by a violent flood 
of tears. 

7 Rodolph , on the other hand, was ſtruck 
with far different ſenſations. His pre- 
ſent aſtoniſhment at firſt outweighed all 
that he had experienced before on ſimilar 
wonderful occafions. He: took the hold, 


however, of Iſabella's grief, to reflect for 


a few moments. He thereon diſcovered 
that he had been led into unſoldierlike 
| babbling.— The rin g certainly and une- 
quivocally denoted ſome freſh myſtery— 
that he could become. poſſeſſed of it from 
Rinaldo, was almoſt impoſſible—Rings 

might paſs, like other baubles, from hand 

to hand, from perſon to perſon.—If the 

Prince ſtill exiſted, it Was hardly to. be 
8 en (notwithſtanding the pacific 


tendency 


At this laſt 
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tendency of his nature) that he would 


prefer the wandering life of an alms-aſk- 
ing vagrant pilgrim, to that of being the 


| lordly holder of Rinaldo Caſtle.— It could 


not be—ſuch idle fancies, therefore (be- 
thought Rodolph) were only fit to raiſe 


the fears, and fix the ſuſpicions of a ro- 


mantic woman, and not thoſe of an old 


weather-beaten ſoldier. | 
The Count was ever a man of brief 

diſcourſe. When he related the circum- 

ſtance of his being attacked by Conta- 


riniz. he clothed it in as few words as 


peſſible; in fact, he thought it of ſo 
little conſequence to any one but him 


ſelf, that he never intended mentioning 


it all, particularly to the Lady Iſabella.— 
The ſubject probably was to reſt with 


himſelf, and himſelf only. He had al- 


ready 


(60 234+ ) 1 
ready planned his deęſigns of revenge, 


and. as he had no opportunity of accom- 
pliſhing them with ſafety and ſecrecy 
abroad, he had delayed the matter till he 
could effect his deſigns at home. An- 
other ſubject of female enquiry was alſo 
at hand—the Chevalier's paquet. Re- 
ſolved, however, that this matter, at leaſt, 
ſhould proceed no farther, he ſuddenly 
thruſt it into a fire, and on the Counteſs 
expreſſing the moſt ardent curioſity to be 
acquainted with the contents Rodolph 
briefly replied “ That they moſtly tal- 

lied with the myſteries of her extra- 


ordinary ring, and that, both alike, were 


ſubjects fit only for the handling of 
beardleſs youths, and credulous young 
D 

Ihe Lady Iſabella finding all entreaty 


and 


and 


mit! 


opf 


miſ 


pab 


('235') 
and remonſtrance in vain, patiently ſub- 
mitted to her Lord's will, and retired, 
oppreſſed with all the anxiety and ſur- 
miſe that a mind like her's was ſo ca- 
pable of feeling. | | 
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e n. 


An honeſt tale ſpeeds beſt, being plainly toll. 


SHAKSPEARE, 


Earry in the morning, after Ro- 
dolph had gone to the Viceroy's palace, 
the Counteſs "HR for Carlo, and making 
him ſtand near her chair, queſtioned 
him concerning his good uncle, Droſi. 
The page on this aſſumed a moſt woeful 
countenance, and ſhaking his head, dole- 
fully exclaimed Strange things, my 
Lady, have happened lince Is departure 
from this ſpot.” 

Iſabella's curioſity being raiſed to its 
utmoſt DO at 1 ill-boding ſhakes of 
the 


{ 237. ) 


the head, and ambiguous expreſſions, re- 


queſted Carlo to inform her of all thoſe 
ſtrange things that he ſaid had happened. 


The page. on this requeſt, which he 
was proud to receive, and ſtill prouder to 


obey,” commenced a long exordium, 


with as long a firing of the dreams and 


prophecies, that he had made upon each 


diſmal occurrence, that had afterwards 
but too truly and too fatally (he ſaid) 


taken place.— Such as chargers throwing 


their riders—armies attacking armies 


with red-hot ſwords and flaming ſhields, 
— Chiefs hurling. burning- mountains at 


each other's heads.—Soldiers throwing | 
women and childrem half a mile up into 


the air, and then catching them . 


their ſpears as they deſcended. 
Carlo, after having related a full of 
thels horrible dreams, and after recapitu- 


lating 


(6 238) | 


uncle had been engaged in, and the loſſes 
they had ſuſtained, he at length reached 


the eireumſtance of the Count's being 


attacked by that young venomous cur (as 


he ſaid) Philip Contarini. This he related 


to the fame effect as his Lord had done 


before, but in a ſtyle ne more co- 


pious and ſublime. 


Iſabella, fatigued at laſt with his . 


lixity, interrupted him, by aſking if he 


had been told any thing about the ring? 
— Ves (retürned Carlo) my uncle men- | 
tioned a great deal about a ring; but my 
Lord, I ſuppoſe has related all before. 


He has (replied the Countefs, with great 
anxiety) but Jam ever fond, Carlo, of 


liſtening to your diſeourſeꝭ and therefore, 


can RO endure it e once 
eee Nen , $3 454 25 R id. Pt ;— 4109 19180 aus more. 


lating the numberleſs battles that his 
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more. The page, flattered by this dif- 


tinction, this proceeded: 


« 'The Count, my Lady, took no der 
of the ring, till Droſi was buckling on 
his armour, when faſtening the gauntlets 


on his hand, he obſerved this ring. My 


Lord was greatly ſurprized, but recol - 
lecting awhile how it could come there, 
he obſerved to my Uncle, that the good 
pilgrim, no doubt, who paid the peaſant 


to watch over my wounds, placed this 


rich valuable on my finger, to enſure my 


farther ſafety and protection.“ Here 
Iſabella, raiſing her hands and eyes to 

Heaven, ſilently offered up a fervent ejacu- 

lation to the great ruler thereof, to bleſs 


and preſerve the charitable donor. The 


ſtrange incident, however, that after- 


wards followed (continued Carlo) ſtruck 


me far more forcibly ; for when the Count 


halted 
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balted at an inn in Tuſcany, on his jour- 
ney bememare., Shanks: Maw" wel ar 
1 THY « Santa-Maria, did you PIR (exclann 
ed the thunderſtruck Counteſs), Oh! 


| God—fay, it once more —wüs it my 


| child- 


my Santa-Maria Repeat the 
glad ſounds. again—1 conjure you, Carlo. 
—Moſt merciful Creator My Santa- 
Mata my hong Joſt Amen then is 

Fn « Pardon me, kindeſt * e 
Fr. page, interrupting : his joy: diſtracted 
Lady) for having thus raiſed your expec- 
tations to A hel ght I did not intend.— Be 


Pati ent, hear me out.— Oh if you weep 


and look thus, I.cannot proceed.—[t was 
not Santa-Maria, in perſon, but: her pie. 
ture he ſaw, hung up againſt a wall; and 


e was the roſemblrags. tak Drof 


3 thought 


* 


( 241 )) 
thought he ſaw his young Lady in reality. 
He immediately pointed the picture out 
to my Lord. The Count Rodolph ſtart- 
ed from the object appeared amazed 
beyond conception; and then after a 


pauſe of ſome moments, concealed his 
agitated countenance under the ſkirts! of 
his mantle. After my Lord had recover- 
ed from this fever of aſtoniſhment, he 
ſummoned the hoſt to his preſence, and 
anxiouſly queſtioned him how he came 
by that picture ?—The man as briefly re- 
plied, that it was painted by a young 
pilgrim, who had been overtaken by fick- 
neſs in his houſe, about three. years or 
nearly that ago. That when he had re- 
coyered from the firſt ſhoek, he had a- 
muſed biwſelf (when not engaged in re- 


lieving poor, worn out, exhauſted, indi- 


gent travellers) with drawing that pio. 


* 


( 942} 


650 „and: by St. Marco, a moſt beautiful 
divine picture it is more like an angel, 
than a mortal. To make ſhort, how- 
erer, of the ſtory (concluded the hoſt) 
When this Chriſtian pilgrim departed 
Hence, he gave me five pieces of gold, 
and promiſed me as many more, if l 
would'preſerve- it, till he returned. The 
Count on this pee ſatisfied, though 
my uncle informs me, that this diſcovery 
"tendered ' him melancholy, thoughtful, 
Am "unſoelable;” "the Tembinder * his 

„ee had ſcarcely Sede bis nar- 
rative, when Iſabella heard the folding 
gates open, on on this ſhe immediately diſ- 
miſſed him from her preſence, with in- 
junctions of ſecrecy. The page promiſ: 
ed acquieſence, and then as ſoon haſ- 
tened to Sylvia, to lay the whole buſi- 
. I eneß 


5 


El 


8 _ = i 


— 
— 


6243 
neſs before her; and afterwards, to ob- 
mit a few reflections he had made on 65s 
ſubject, for her opinioo. 
When the Count entered th 3 
ment, he paid no attention whatever to 


the emotions of his wife, which were 


and manner, but proceeded without any 
ceremony to inform her, that he ſhould 


ſet off for his caſtle in the ſouth, on the 
day after the morrow; and therefore re- 
queſted her to be prepared for the jour- 
ney, together with all the valuable mo- 


veables ſhe moſt. eſteemed, and conceived 


moſt neceſſary for their future ſplendour 
and accomodation. Intending (as Ro- 
dolph ſaid) to ſpend the remainder ef his 
| ama n Abs: In rcd b 
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Faſt by the road her ever open door 
Oblig' d the wealthy, and reliev'd the poor. 
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Ox the appointed day, Rodolph and It: 
bella, with their retinue and men at arms, 
ſet out from Naples, leaving only three 
— in the palace, and proceeded 


n their neg to the more ſouthem 8 


Net Italy, 

The Count and all his followers were 
mounted on horſeback. Part of whom 
rode forward, whilſt the reſt (among 


bete were * and Sed pe attended 
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{ 2245 ) | 
the calaſh in which were the Countefs | 
and Sylvia. CF 1 

The advanced party had received or- it 
ders to halt about twilight at the moſt q 
convenient place of rendezvous they 1 


could find, and prepare therein every thing i 
ſuitable for the reception of the Count [ 
and Counteſs. Droſi and Carlo endea- 
voured to perſuade their Lord to ſtop for 
that night at Salerno, where, they faid, 
moſt excellent. accommodations were to 
be found. As. the van of his retinue, 
however, had paſſed through that place l 
ſome time before, Rodolph reliſted their | 
applications, much to the diſſatisfaction of | 
Droſi, who affirmed that there was ſome i| 
of the beſt cl CRE in | Salerno as il 
ever was drunk — 7h 

| Twilight, however, at 18 

any tidings could be heard or ſeen of the 


i 
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advanced Party, and it was completely 
dark before one of the horſemen returned 
to meet the calaſh. On approaching the 
Count, he informed him, that he and his 
party had made towards an inn, which 
they had formerly known' to be a place of 
excellent cheer, and a conſtant rendez- 
vous for travellers paſſing to and fro from 
Naples to Meſſina. On their preſent ar- 
rival thither, howeyer, not a ſoul was to 
be ſeen; nor bed, chair, or any other con- 
venience to be found, though, on ſearch- 
ing the place, they had fortunately found 
their way to the cellars, which; as happily, 
ſeemed well ſtored with wine. Gabot, 
in the mean time, my Lord, was ſtill more 
ſucceſsfully employed for at a ſmall diſ- 
tance from the inn, he had diſcovered a 
neat convenient cottage. The tenants are 
only an eld woman and her ſon; who arc 
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now buſily preparing themſelves to, receive 
your Lordſhip, and H . *. .Coun- 
teſs. find | i 

This! e 1 Was bighls ace 
ceptable to all) parties, particularly to 
Carlo and Sylvia. The former having 
long ago, inſtilled his ſuperſtitious, doc- 
trines into the mind of his fair ſweetheart. 
—--Both of them trembled every limb, 
when they firſt heard the horſeman's bar- 
ren and diſconſolate relation of ts deſert- 
ebint: don 1 Hider 
be Inter Gallows eh cond the 
calaſh to the cottage, the Counteſs and 
Sylvia alighted. , Rodolph, in the mean 
time, diſtinguiſhing the bleating of ſheep 
at ſome little diſtance, aſked the ruſtic to 
whom they belonged ? © To us, my Lord, 
(replied Thommaſo) ans an you want. a 
ane fat wether. tor 'Y our noble xctinue, I 
oa - M 4 will 
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will get them one anon. But now I be- 
think 5 mpfelf o of. it, we haye got one in our 

yard, which was killed laſt Thurſday, that 
Will anſwer better both in the cooking 
and me eating.“ The Count accepted 
this hoſpitable offer of the honeſt ruſtic, 
on x ondition, however, of paying for the 
fame; and on its being produced, it was 
delivered over to Droſi and the horſeman, 
who immediately ſet off with it to their 


companions, at the deferted inn. This un- 
expected acquiſition, together with the 


wine, amply atoned for the badneſs of 
their lodgings. Fuel was eaſily and in- 
ſtantly provided—-down, therefore, went 
the ſheep, to roaft, and in a few hours af- 


terwards they commenced their ſubſtan- 


tial repaſt, not forgetting to pay due ho- 
nours to the purpureal regalia of the cel- 
Ar. Hunger Was, the grand . fauce. they 
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bud to heir mutton, and thirft- afforded a an 
additional zeſt to the wine. Happy i in 
their preſent enjoyments, they all ſet "to 
like princes—but, alas E misfortunes ahd 
diſappointments will often obtrude them 
ſelves in a cellar as well as'a palace. 
Thus unluckily it fell out with Droſi and 
his comrades - but more of this anon — 
for it would be cruel, as yet, to diſturb 
theſe honeſt fellows at the n diet * 
their hilarity. n OS 
The Count and Counteſs being beate, 
Carlo and Sylvia aſſiſted the peaſants in 
preparing their ſupper, which conſiſted of 


a nice antipaſto—two or three ſmall dithes 


of different ragoos—an excellent mineſtra 
—with ſome boiled ſnails, and a diſh of 
fried frogs. Iſabella was greatly ſurpriſed 
at the unexpected good accommodation 
ep had met with, and the neatneſs of 
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every thing around them—particuldrly at 
the” fi ght "of filver ſpoons and platters, 
my were prepared for their hoſpitable 
cal—an unuſual luxury in thoſe oppreſ- 
five days among people ſo apparently 
humble Her ſurpriſe excited her curio- 
fity—She enquired, therefore, of the old 
woman to what good fortune ſhe ſtood 
mndebted for her apron comforts and 

 kappineft— - 
we Ah! my Lady beinen the aged 
Bianca) we owe all that you ſee here to 
hw perry and benevolent ſtranger. 
She was going to proceed, when Ro- 
oy foreſeeing along ſtory on the point 
of taking Place, interrupted her, by afk- 
ing, '« the caufe of that inn, which ſtood 
hard by, being fo ſuddenly and unac- 

countably deſerted “? 


- 


„ About four n ago, my donc r 0 
Ne 8 ſomewhat 
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ſomeyrhat approaching thergunt IRE 


ſwered Bianca) our hoſt, Hurtado, who 
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was a Nw BPO, kat and | religious 


to eine en —— in ; the] late - Turkiſh 


5.54 034; wit YL 


On the eve of his de; Aarture, he 
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— off all his valuables. and. Plat te (for 
many an Italian Prince would ſojourn at 
good Hurtado's houſe) to purchaſe, him- 

ſelf and a few of his neareſt kinfmen, the 
neceſſary equipments for their [diſtant 
journey. For Hurtado, my. Lord, Was a 
man of mettle, and would go only as a vo- 


lunteer ; ſuch as you now. ſee before, vou, 


was once bis property, and Purchaſed of 


him by a ſtranger, who. lodged - under 


44 is} 


my humble roof—Alack! is we, for, I 
thall never forget the day, when—it Wag, 
I think, four years and odd, ſome next 
| Shroye-tide. eve —ayeaye eit Was even 
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ſo, when——-- ' The ſupper being at this 


critical moment ſerved upon the table by 
Carlo and the ruſtic, poor Bianca was once 
more interrupted i in"the thread of her ſe 
cond” ſtory. —The. Count and Counteſs, 
however, were amply recompen fed for the 
old wor man's s proctaſtinated hiſtory by the 
plaintive notes of a ſweet-chirpin g night- 
ingale, who, it ſeems, had long courted 
and claimed a welcome ſhelter in ſome 
ſhady receſs of this en little cot- 
tage, Arr 


x 
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Where 3 1 5 een 
Where ſhells and moſs o'erlay the floor, 
And on whoſe top an hawthorn blows, 
Amid whoſe thickly woven boughs 
Some nightingale ſtill builds her neſt. 
5 h > WARTON- 
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57114 0 Admirable: How this grace: ,,! 

lO Speaks his own ſtanding ! What a mental power; 

This eye ſhoots forth! How big imagination 
- Moves in his lip ! To the dumbneſs of the * 


One might interpret. 1 v RH 


III ſay of i Rn. | 
It tutors nature: artificial ftrife <6) 

Lives in theſe touches, livelier than life. 
— —— hat ſhe is living EEE 
Were it but told you, ſhould be hooted at 


Like anold pegs but it _— ſhe lives _ * * 
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their meal with pleaſure and appetite.— 
Rodolph ſhortly called to the page for 
_ wie, for Thommafo had alfo diſ- 


A N 1 covered 


1 HE Count and Counteſs now began 
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covered the fecret ot the cellar, and had 
lait in a little ſtock therefore for Bianca 

| and bimſeli—Carlo' S attention, however, 
was too much engroſſed to attend to the 
ſummons. The Count repeated the or- 
der Carlo walked to and fro without 
heeding this ſecond call. Rodolph turn · 
ed angrily round to learn the cauſe of 
his unaceuſtomed inattention. The page 
on this retreated ſome paces from the 
wall, and with great emotion exclaimed 
—Mes-ves-it isit ioit muſt— 
x muſt be him * — The: Count and Coun- 
teſs, both ſurpriſed at this wild and ſud- 
den exclamation, demanded of Carlo, 
what he meant? — The page immediately 
d to the wall, and diſeovered to 
— iure of Prince Ri- 
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In 5 en cannot attempt to 4 
e the emotions of either at this 
5570. une x pected 
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eil, and not the pen, would here ſucceed 
the beſt—The Tuſcan portrait now ſtarted 
with redoubled vigour on their aftoniſhed, 
perturbed imaginations: actuated by the 
ſame feelings, they aroſe from their 
ſeats, and viewed the reſemblance with 
mutual ſurpriſe The ancient hoſteſs, 
ſtruck with the rapidity of their alarms, 
beſeeched them to conclude their meal, 
and ſhe would afterwards reveal the cauſe 
of their preſent—ſudden aſtoniſliment.— 


Ahl me (continued Bianca with a 
long ſigh) I always dreamed there was 
fome myſtery hanging on that picture, 
and the good angel that drew it. It has 
always been my prayer both night and 
day, ſitting, and riſing to live till I found 
it out my trembling heart ſmote me to 
the quick, when the horſemen announced 
that Lord . and his Lady Iſabella 

wiſhed 
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wiſhe@to-be'my gueſts this night, for of- 
ten have I heard the fair ereature who 
formed '"thar/þifture/ pronounce” their 
names with ſorrow, tears, and anguiſh, 
Ah! lack-a-day !—I ſheuld have told 
you all before (obſerved Bianca, wiping 
the Tcalding tear from off her withered 
cheek) if my Lord had not interrupted 
me about the ſtory of honeſt Hurtado.“ 
Then begin it now,“ exclaimed Ro- 
dolph, xa a tone of i eee ee 
Ang Bere g oft sit oa no won 

c Nye, m_ do; my good old hoſ- 
téeſs,“ faid the Counteſs in a different ac 
— replete”: with mildneſs 
ata Xo cond vote bo 
About four years ago, my worthy 
Lady (continued Bianca) a young pilgrim 
was diſeovered bard by, by my deceaſed 
hüfband, under a e Ai the 
sone. agonies 
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agonies of ſickneſs and d eſpain He im⸗ 
mediately raiſed. her—(I ſay ber, for un- 


der that diſguiſe was the lovelieſt of all 


women) and conveyed his drooping bur- 
then to our humble cottage ; for humble. 


indeed it truly was, till heaven ſent the 


fair ſtranger here, for our comfort and pre- 
fent happineſs. The extreme pangs ſhe 
laboured under, could not long eſcape: 
my penetration. I ſoon diſcovered that 


ſhe was a woman, and in a ſtate of prag: 
rancy. For ſome time ſhe perſiſted that 


my ſuppoſitions were wrong. Finding 


her labours, however, hourly increafe , the. j 
called me to her bed-fide, and graſping my 
hand cloſely between her's—Y es—graſp-- 


ing my hand cloſely between her's— 


_ (faid Bianca, repeating her words, and 
rendering her hiſtory ſtill more diſtreſſing 
and ee by. a tearful effuſion. to paſt 
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(( ofs5 )) 
temembrances) the dear young Lady, 
with great anguiſh, exclaimed, ,* Alas! 
my poor old creature (ſuch were = very 
words) T am, what you have ſuggeſted 
me to be—a woman—and a. forlorn mi- | 


| ſcrable woman withal—1 fear J. am alſo, 
W hat-yop, have. ſuppoſed me'to berg. 
nant— Oh]! I feel, indeed, the pangs of 
Fhild- birth grow heavy on me- but as 
beaven—as God is to be my great and 
awful Judge, I am innocent as the babe 
that! is in my womb And, how that in- 
noeent came there, the Almighty only 
knows for me—On this, my dear young 
child (for fuch I muſt ever call her) 
pauſed for ſome. time, and afterwards ap- 
peared. much collected When Sante- 
Maria recoyered herſelf ſo tar yes, truly, 
my Lord (ſeeing; Rodolph's countenance 


change) for that was: her name—ſhe re- 
120. | queſted 


She 


_ 
queſted me to ſearch on the right ſide of 
her pilgrim's habit, and there I ſhould 
find plenty of gold to ſend for ſome! me- 

dical aſſiſtance, and likewiſe ſufficient to 


recompenſe me for all my kindneſs and 
hoſpitality. I heeded not what related 
to myſelf, but loſt no time in diſpatehing 
my ſon, Thommaſo— Ves, my dutiful 
boy there, whom you now ſee liſtning 
| before. you. Here a pauſe of ſome 
moments enſued; for Thommaſo; affected 
by the remembrance of paſt events ſo 
artleſsly revived by his mother, turned 
on one fide, to conceal the tender emo- 
tions of his heart, which had ſprung into 
his eyes; whilſt his honeſt, unaffected 
ſympathy, produced a ſimilar effect on 
the aged hiſtorian. Alas | alas! if they, 
poor ſtrangers—(ſtrangers; as. I may ſay, 


in compariſon to. moſt then preſent): if 


they 
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they could thus feel for the hapleſs fugi- 
tiverwhat muſt the emotions of 'a tender 
mother have been ꝰ Carts and Sylvia ex: 


eee almoſt eke bsh: f re- 


A o % 4 


en wonder, * attention. 
Bianca continued her tale. Thom- 


maſo, in a few hours afterwards returned 


with a ſurgeon from Evoli, and early in 
the morning Santa-Maria was delivered * 
te dtad. born child. . 
„ Fatigue and anxiety of mind bad 
brought on an early conception; for, as 
the ſurgeon told me, his patient had ny 
been feven months gone.” 

On this laſt information, Rbdolph 
broke filence; and exclaimed “ Fortune, 
then, has ſo far at leaſt been kind to he 
honour of our houſe 1”! 9 


i=Iabella, onthe contrary filently offered 


3965 up 
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up her prayer—* That the innocence 
and Happineſs. of the mother, might 
prove one day equal to thoſe of ane 
parted infant. 50 
.« To als my ſtory (aid Skid 
Santa-M aria ſoon. after recovered. her 


health, and alſo her ſpirits in ſome de- 


gree. Her time was then always ems 


ployed in forming that portrait on the 
wall. In theſe hours of recreation, ſhe 


would often ſigh and weep 


I, heard her figh forth the uns Ri- 


naldo Often have I ſeen. her weep 


when ſhe mentioned the names of Ro- 
dolph and Iſabella.—Iſabella (as ſhe Was 


wont ta; ſay) that very beſt of mothers 
and of women. To make a finiſh, how- 
ever, of my doleful tale, for I am very 
old and weak (ſaid Bianca) and cannot 
relate every particular circumſtance that 

took 


— nw 2 DOS CAA. 
— 
2 r 


ar 


* 
, „„ — 
1 — 42 3 
— 8 * 
- — 


( 26# ) 
took place at chat time, my young Lady 
hearing that Hurtado (who had affiſted us 
on this trying occaſton with all the ne- 
 ceffaries his houſe afforded) was determin- 
ed to ſet out for the wars, and wanted 
money for the undertaking, than ſhe 
made my huſband go and purchaſe thoſe 
articles of luxury (and that at Hurtado's 
own valuation) which you now ſee be- 
fore you. Immediately after that, ſhe 
got 'Thommaſo to get her a neat ſhep- 
Herd's/drefs,' and when equipped there- 
in=—Sarite-Maria, after giving me ten 
pieces of gold, took me into her cham- 
ber; then drawing a rich croſs from her 
boldm, ſhe fell on her knees, and in the 
preſence of God and myſelf, moſt fer- 
vently vowed never to divulge the ſecret 
of! her ſex, till time or chance had deve- 


—_— wo ad of ber progntancy;" The 
* following 
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following morning ſhe departed. ently 
from our cottage, and her departure was 
ſoon followed by the death of my, paar 
huſband, who took her abſence ſo fore 
at heart, that he never after held up his 
head. My years, happily withſtood 
theſe cruel ſhocks I ſay happily,” my 
good Lord and Lady, as I have ſurvived 
to tell this eventful tale. I ſhall now 
paſs as happily to my grave, and in a far 
happier. world, ſtill continue to offer my 
morning prayer to the merciful God of 
our exiſtence, to ſhower his bleſſings and 


his comfort on my Lady Sahta-Maria— 


if ſo, by chance, I meet her not, where 
with faith, hope, and repentance, I muſt 
ſhortly expect to go.” 
For oh! 
If ſhe had partaken of my fleſh, and colt u me the 


deareſt groans of a mother, 1 could not have owed 
her a more rooted love. ' 
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On this, Carlo put his hand to his 
Heart, and with a fervent with, rejoined 
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